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Are You 


' | AVE you joined the Royal American Order 
of Raisin Collectors? You'll find it 
great fun and one of the very best things” in 


the world for you. 


Have you a real sense of humor? Of course 


you have. That’s why you read JupDGE. 


But do you see and hear all the funny things 
that are happening to you and about you 


every day? 


Most of us get what we look for, trouble or 
success, sorrow or happiness. It will pay 
you to look for all the joy in life and you'll 


find it for the looking. 


That’s the purpose of the Raisin Collector, 
to give you the definite, positive incentive 
to be on the lookout, every day, for the truly 


funny things that happen in real life. 


Nail at least one of these to-day, write it out 


briefly. and send it to Jupce. Then, do it 





Looking? i 


_ 
again to-morrow and the next day and the is 
day after. You'll be surprised how many - 
funny things are happening all about you. p 
And you'll be surprised, too, how looking for “* 
them and seeing them will make you happier me 
and life more interesting. 4 
JupGe will publish the very best ones that b 
come to him from his readers and will, in : 
return, send you something that will make you : 
laugh. So right away, two laughs where but 
one gurgled before. b 

in 
Don’t imagine,—J UDGE wants real humor from P 
actual daily experience; that’s much funnier a 
and much more worth while. : 

II 
Start to-day, make a note of the funny things . 
that you see and that happen to you and : 
to-night, write out the best one and send it to : 

s 

“The Raisin Collector” t 
Judge, 627 West 43d Street, New York City 
Vv 





ke, Vicee-Pres.; E. J. McDonnell, Treas.; W. D. 


¢ Post-Office at New York City, N. Y.; under Act of March 3, 1879. $5.00 a year. 15c a copy. 
Green, Secretary, 627 West 43d Street, New York, N. Y. 














“Life, Liberty and the pursuit of Happiness” 


Advice to Young Writers 
Ly William Sanford 


USED to be a magazine writer. Now 

I am a carpenter. From = time to 
time many young writers ask me for 
literary advice. I will tell my story 
as is expected of all who are writers, 
or who were once writers. 

I was bequeathed a legacy and decided 
upon a literary career. I was a writer 
for three years. There are five thousand, 
five hundred and_ fifty-five magazines 
published that buy short stories, and 
during those three years I wrote four 
hundred and fifty-five short stories and 
sent each one of them to each of the 
magazines. I made one sale; that is, 
I thought I did. The editor of the 
Weekly Blizzard, published at Boshjosh, 
Wis., wrote me that he had retained 
a story and would give me a year's 
subseription in payment. In about 
a week, however, my story came back, 
accompanied by a letter which stated 
that owing to editorial changes my 
story could not be used. 

When I examined the figures of my 
bank balance I found that my legacy, 
owing to the strain of board bills and 
postage bills, had evaporated to $17.77. 

It was then that I decided to become 
a carpenter. Now I am on the road 
to wealth. I am married, own a winter 
home in the city and a summer bungalow 
in the country. I motor to and from 
my work in my handsome car. And 
in conclusion I wish to give my advice 
to young writers. Here it is: Stop 
building stories on paper that won't 
sell—build stories on houses that will 
sell! 

Ladies and gentlemen, I thank you 
for your attention! 

eee 


When these red shoes get old they 
will be nice to send to Russia. 


Elma—Helen tells me her husband 
is on his feet again. 
Selma—Yes. He has a position as 
floorwalker at Stacy’s. 
sae 
Higgs—When 1 get married Tl be 
boss or I'll know the reason why. 
Biggs—Oh, you'll know the reason 
why, all right. 
ts 
Madison—I hear you are getting 
ready to build a home in the country. 
Lenorx—Huh, huh! Betty bought a 
dozen bungalow aprons vesterday. 
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Summer bored-’er. 
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WITH WHICH IS COMBINED LESLIE'S WEEKLY 


The Meanest Man in the World 


by Lee Foyle 8 Rodge rs 


tbe. FIRE CHIEF who never goes his 
fastest when we are looking 

The aviator who never loops-the- 
loop while we are watching him. 

The man who hangs the sign “Full 
House” just as we have reached the 
coveted door. 

The man who drains the last drop 
from the flask that is being passed 
around just before it gets to us. 

The umpire who says, “yer out!” 
to the last man at the bat for the home 
team in the ninth with the visitors on 
the big end of the score. 

The bandmaster who never strikes 
up his band when it passes us. 

The cop who steps in and stops an 
impromptu championship bout between 
two street urchins. 

Our dentist. 

Pee 


Bathing Suits 
Some Expert Opinions) 
by Edmund J. Kiefer 


> MANUFACTURER 
to shrink. 

The Sales Clerk 
foes. 

The Veranda Critics—! ! ! 

The Young Men on the Beach—Hot 
dog! 

The Police 
eve on her. 

The Proud Wearer—Not so bad. 

The Beauty Contest Judges—Now, 
let’s see. 

The Gaping-Admiring Movie Public— 
Gosh! 


Guaranteed not 


Good as far as it 


We'll have to keep an 


tt 
“Do you know Miss Smith?” 
“T know of her. She told me. all 
about her operation.” 
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Drawn by GILpertT WILKINSON 
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P “Can I come out with you and join you and your uncle 


to-morrow? I like it calm.” 


UNDER THE SOUTH SEA MOONSHINE 


With the Best Lil Ol’ Shooter of South Sea Island 


E LEFT the port of Coo-Coo, 
on the Island of Swagi, which 
is one of the Magnesium Group, 


at four o'clock in the morning in order to 
avoid the large flocks of Kaw-Kaw birds 
which, shortly after that hour, travel low 
over the water on their way to the South, 
where they have a nesting place on a 
coral reef which the hand of man has 
never trod. These birds are a ferocious 
species and live almost entirely on 
motion picture camera films which they 
devour ravenously when they swoop 
down upon an unsuspecting cameraman 
and snatch his machine right from 
under the peak of his cap. 


Pictures in the Business 
by P. L. Atkinson 


We arrived without mishap except 
for the fact that six of our natives or 
“extras,” jumped overboard, diving for 
pennies thrown them by our director 
who has no more regard for a nickel 
than you have for your right eye. Four 
of the natives never came to the surface, 
but inasmuch as one native more or 
less seems to make no particular differ- 
ence in these parts, we did not greatly 
mourn our loss. We kept right on 
going until the Island of Opoloso hove 
into sight—a beautiful scene in the red 
mist of the early morning. I was so 
inspired by the sight that on my cuff 
I jotted down the title of the picture 


> 
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I had just shot—sixty-nine feet of film 
showing the mountain of Iggligg in the 
distance. I wrote, “The Mountain of 
Iggligg as seen from our boat approaching 
the Island of Opoloso early in the morn- 
ing.” Quite inspiring, don’t you think? 
And then it showed the folks back in 
New York that we were on the job at 
all hours. 

The natives ran down to the beach 
to greet us, as usual. 

Most of them were fully unclothed 
except for a bit of seaweed, discreetly 
arranged in order that the pictures about 
to be reeled off would pass the censors. 
I asked one native woman if she would 
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Gentleman—I'm surprised that a husky man like you should be a com- 


mon beggar—a panhandler! 


Tramp—Well, boss, I like to be in business for myself. 


be kind enough to lay her baby aside, 
out of the picture. No use taking any 
chances on Pennsylvania. 

The old chief advanced. He was the 
most ferocious and the ugliest thing 
I have ever seen. I greeted him with 
the native, “Kikkipoo ko,” which, in 
English means, “How do you do?” He 
replied by asking me, in perfect English, 
if I had a cigarette, and I replied: 
“Soghy” which, in native language 
means, “Yes, certainlyv—I have a whole 
box of them. Help yourself, won't 
you and be good enough to see what 
the boys in the back row will have?” 
He accepted the box I handed him and 
putting it in his pocket, said he and 
the “boys” would smoke them after 
dinner. I made him remove his over- 
alls, as he was the only man in the group 
wearing clothing, which he did—and 
then we shot a picture. 


HE JUNGLE on the 

Island of Opoloso is eo 
very thick, kept so by 
the natives or inhabi- 
tants for motion pic- 
ture purposes. At one 
time, a few 
years ago, be- 
fore the mo- 
tion picture 
industry dis- 
covered the 
South Seas, 
the jungle 
had bee n 





cleared and cultivated, so I was told, but 
competition between the Islands became 
so keen for motion picture publicity that 
they planted the jungle 
again. 

After we reached the 
village we were introduced 
to the chief's wife, a gentle, 
kindly old soul who is the 
mother of nineteen chil- 
dren, all living. Only seven — | 
of the children were at 
home, however, the 
others having been 
sent to colleges and 
private boarding 
schools in different 
parts of the world. ‘ 

| 
| 
| 





The father showed me, with pride in his 
bearing, a photograph of Fjigo, a student 
which 
appeared his next oldest son, Sammboo, 
now in his third vear at Yale. 

I told my assistant cameraman, who 
comes from one of the most select families 
in Astoria, Long Island, that it would 
be useless to make these people a present 


at Oxford, and a group among 


of beads or bright, colored calicoes but 
away with 
it, much to our chagrin. The chief 
looked at his gaudy assortment for a 
minute and then, with a smile, he dis- 


he persisted in trying to get 


appeared into the royal residence and 
returned — presently tastefully 
by the Royal Tailors, no less. With 
the exception of a wide-brimmed felt 
hat which had been made especially 
to his order by a famous Philadelphia 
hatter, he looked the perfect Broadway 
dandy. <A trifle off-color, perhaps, but 
clothed @ la mode. It served Elmore 
Cohen right when the chief, thus attired, 
cast a look of ineffable scorn on _ his 
worthless trash. I stepped forward and 
handed the old man a certified check for 
three hundred and_ fifty dollars. He 
thanked me cordially and we = stepped 
into the Royal Residence, at his request, 
for a native drink. 


dressed 


6 hn NATIVE drink of the Opolosonians 
is a beverage called Gaihandgaih, a 
somewhat concoction with a 
rather reminiscent flavor. I drank 
three of them before I realized that I 
was getting tipsy. Then I desisted, for 
we had work to do. 

“IT presume,” I said, “you have the 


smooth 


Continued on page 6 

































“John’s not nearly as big a fool as he 
used to be.” 

“Reforming, eh?” 

“No. Banting.” 












































IOMET MONTCOWERY FAG 


He's GOING TO Poure iT IN THe Sinn. 


WE LATE Wituam SniFrer MSGEE 


(Mis (S STRICTLY BETWEEN You AND ME ) 
HAS LEFT HIS SON LYNN 

TWENTY CASES OF GIN~ 

YES .A SORT OF A BOOTEEGACY | 


























A National Crisis 


by Dean J. Barney 

Wiener or not those who have 

elected to write our songs are 
as accurately reliable as that other 
element engaged in writing our his- 
tory is naturally open to question. 
If the former are to be taken seri- 
ously, it cannot fail to be seen that 
a vast unrest has settled upon us. 
The nomadic instinct is coming to 
the surface and in ever increasing 
instances is breaking through. The 
yearning and all-consuming desire to 
be somewhere else cannot be held in 
check much longer. Already certain 
of our less populous States are upon 
the brink of extreme over population. 
Enough longing hearts and wistful 
eyes are being focused upon Alabam, 
Verginny and Ten-Ten-Tennessee 
alone, to economically people several 
of the smaller but none the less war- 
like European sovereignties. We hear 
it upon every side. It is in the blood. 
Worse still, it shows unmistakable 
symptoms of getting behind the ears, 
under the nails and between the toes. 
Bell trowsered vaudevillyuns blend 
their chant with the seductive voiced 
phonograph to impress upon us that 
the parade is about to start south- 
ward. 

Not so long ago the calmer and 
more conservative citizenry above 
the Mason and Dixon line listened 
with mild incredulity to a famous 
automobile maker's prophecy that he 
would put a million idle hands to 
work in the fair Southland, if per- 
mitted to squander some forty odd 
millions of dollars upon a_ partially 
improved Government property lying 
adjacent to the fields of cotton, open 
cabin doors et al. But since that 
time there has come a new awaken- 
ing. The skeptical have revised 
their views or at least their sense of 
necessary proportion. With the vast 
multitude soon to pour into this banjo 
playing, warm moon swaying Mecca, 
there must be several such projects 
started without delay, else the Solid 
South is due to find itself with count- 
less thousands having no visible hous- 
ing or means of support, since it is 
far too much to expect that even 
the myriads of cabins now being 
outfitted with newly renovated vines 
of honeysuckle and morning-glory 
over their doors can accommodate 
the enormous crowds, or that the 
waiting legion of mammies, however 
industrious, will be able by any 
chance to provide sustenance for the 
army of immigrants soon to be let 
loose upon them. 

Something must be done and done 
quickly! Even now the time for 
corrective action may have passed, 
leaving barren and futile any attempt 
to alleviate the crowded condition of 
our unfortunate South. But in a 
national crisis such as this, any 
means of preserving ourselves from 






























































“The Higher the Fewer.” 








internal chaos and ruin is_ highly 
justified. 

Let us circularize all of our popular 
and certain of our more unpopular 
song writers. Taking a tip from the 
labeled containers adopted by manu- 
facturers of scouring powders and 
sink cleansers, let us word the mes- 
sage in several of the European 
languages and near-Asiatic dialects 
so that each recipient may understand 
the full import of the SUMMONS 
without the delays incidental to 
translation into his native tongue. 
Let the call to duty be framed with 
an unmistakable appeal to their finer 
sensibilities, that they may see the 
patriotic duty expected of them, Who 
can measure the results of such a 
move? By oral, canned, charted, 
perforated and broadcasted melody 
the tide may vet be stemmed. With 
songs of a different geographic en- 
ticement the hordes may even be di- 
verted from sunny Dixie climes to- 
ward New Jersey and Pennsylvania. 
Distant Utah and Nebraska may 
possibly be benefited by the influx 
of new blood, while such jazzlessly 
named States as Massachusetts and 
Rhode Island, while not feeling the 
direct benefits of increase, may at 
least keep the major portion of their 
present population within the confines 
of their respective commonwealths. 
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His Letter 
by Clement Richardson 


S* WEEKS ago to-day, my dear, 
J You left the house to me; 

To rest and vegetate, vou went, 
Down by the peacerul sea. 


Some knives and forks lie on the floor, 
The dishes all are soiled, 

I've scorched three tablecloths or so, 
But none, I'm sure, are spoiled. 


The sheets you left upon my bed, 
I'm sleeping on till now, 
But then the others all are clean, 
I’m saving, you'll allow. 


My shoes stand guard in every room, 
My socks hang on the chairs; 

My shirts and underwear lie round, 
Agaping for repairs. 


IT lost the keys—I broke the lock, 
The wind has ripped our shades; 
I tipped the red ink on our rug 
But poets say ink fades. 


So take your rest and vegetate, 

And when your time is out, 

You'll find all things here, as you said, 
But slightly changed about. 


488 


Husband—Isn't that a new gown, 
dear? It is so in style. 

Wife—No, this is one of my old 
ones. I made it longer and lower by 
lengthening out the shoulder straps. 











Boy with umbrella—Any place 


Under the South Sea 
shine 


Moon- 


(¢ ontinued from page 3 


usual assortment of medicine men, with 
doctors, cannibal chiefs, head hunters 
and so on.” 

“Yes, certainly,” the chief replied. 
“And then there is a little dance I in- 
vented myself that is distinctly original. 
I call it the Nineteen Days Dance of 
Death. The costumes are remarkably 
ugly. They would frighten a_ three- 
year-old child completely out of its 
wits. In fact, I have forbidden the 
children of our island to witness it. 
Would you care to see it?” 

“Yes, [ll take that,” I said, jotting 
down the name of the dance. “And 
what have you in the way of a war 
dance? My people back in little old 








in the city for a quarter, lady! 


New York want all the snappy war 
dances I can get.” 

He smiled tolerantly. 

“You have come to the right place.” 
He pressed a button. A native lad 
appeared. *“Booboo,” he commanded, 
“run upstairs and in the third drawer 
in my desk on the left hand side, bring 
down those stills of the war dances we 
have in stock.” The boy left us and 
soon returned with an armful of photo- 
graphs. 

“How up are those for high?” the 
chief asked after I had glanced through 
them. 
*em?” 

“Hot dog!” I cried. “This will make 
*em sit up in their seats.” 

After a ride over the island in the 
chief's Ford we came back to the roval 
residence, where we had dinner. Not 
so bad, either, considering the distance 


“Ever see anything to beat 


6 


of Opoloso from Broadway—three thou- 
sand miles—for you see that the Island 
of Opoloso, as I neglected to mention 
in the first place, is in lower California, 
where we take the best South Sea Island 
pictures in the world, bar none. 
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How Games Have Changed 
by Stanley Rauh 


i pays of the eighties a girl was a 


sport 

Who could whitewash a guy on a croquet 
court. 

For reckless amusement she just would 
adore 


Playing musical chairs on the front 
parlor floor. 

Oh, where are the games that our Ma 
used to play? 

They're up in the attic packed far, far 
away. 


A popular damsel would never forget 

To pull out the ping pong and put up 
the net 

And then “Jenkins Up” was an evening’s 
delight 

The noise and excitement would last 
half the night. 

Oh, where are the games that our Ma 
used to play? 

With camphor and mothballs they’re 
all packed away. 


At evening time a young girl’s greatest 
joy— 

A game of parchesi with any nice boy; 

For wildest diversion was nothing as 
much 

As four-handed lotto with two cards to 
watch. 

Oh, where are the games that our Ma 
used to play? 

They’re up in the attic packed far, far 
away. 


There’s no way of winning the games 
they play now, 

You don’t need to teach any company 
how. 

Turn on the victrola and turn down the 
light 

Your conscience will guide you and might 
will make right. 

You'll be tickled to death that what 
Ma used to play 

Is up in the attic and all packed away. 

Pd 

The day was breezy—and so was the 
sight. 

“She may or may not be married,” 
said the sight-seer, “but she certainly 
wears ‘em.”’ 

Sat 

Ford probably wants to become Presi- 
dent so that he can recognize Russia, 
join the League of Nations and open up 
the European flivver market generally. 

ree 

The best way to create a formidable 
opposition to Mr. Ford would be to 
nominate either Mr. Pierce-Arrow or 


Mr. Packard. 
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Brilliant Foliage 
by Vincent M. Beede 
Ww" this horror of bright 
colors in everyday clothes 
as worn by the civilized male 
The masculine members 
of the animal world don’t feel 
ashamed to show their spouses 
how to dress in a_ permanent 
gavety. 

The feathered denizens of the 
South American forest, no less 
than the autumnal foliage in the 
Catskill Mountains, are doing their 
best to persuade a race of diffident, 
cringing American tailors’ svco- 
phants and haberdashers’ peons 
that it is no crime to dress other 
than as though we are undertakers. 

It isn’t fair to concentrate all 
our love of color on the costume 
that we rent, or the pageant- 
uniform that we construct from cheese- 
cloth and glue. 

Why continue, oh, men, as feeble 
spectators of the male Russian dancer 
and the Hindoo maharajah? 

eet 


species? 


Wife (to husband, just returned from 
a hard day in the office)—Well, how 
was business to-day? 

Husband (absent minded], Four to 
two in favor of the Giants. 


“Hey, catcher! 
de plate? 





“Ah.” said Neighbor Snooks bowing 
gallantly to Mrs. Nexdore, “standing 
in your garden, I see, just like one of 
the flowering plants.” 

“There’s nothing here but weeds,” 
retorted Mrs. Nexdore briefly. 

ttt 

Gaybuck . You 
pursuit of pleasure; it’s a losing race. 

Gayboy—Perhaps you're right, old 
man; but I’ve a mighty fast car. 


Why don’t ya keep back from 
Dat’s the second bat I done busted on 
you’ bean, already, dis game!” 


should give up the 


A Danish film star says that 
wearing wedding rings is be- 
coming obsolete among the 
Sophisticates. Well, a small 
string around the finger just as 
a reminder—not for publicity but 
as a guaranty of good faith 
would be all right, wouldn’t it? 

tt 

Mada Ever since the picnic 
thre girls have been trving to con- 
vince ( holly that he sho ild £0 
into the movies. 

Marjorie That’s what he’s 
fitted for. He was the poor fish 


who sat in the custard pie. 
tt 


“Nir. Alk n.”’ said the protessor, 
“will you give us an illustration 
of minority rule?” 

“Well,” replied Mr. Allen, “I 
suppose it would be a woman and 
two men.” 

et 

Honeymooner (craning neck at win- 
dow How grand! 

His Bride—What? 

“There’s a big tunnel coming, around 
the bend!” 

tt 

“Did you raise anything in your 
garden?” 

“What are vou trving to do—mak« 
a liar out of me?’ 

















Groom—For the luva Mike! Are you attempting to wreck that trunk? 


Porter—No, sir. 
extra tip! 


N 


But I thought, when I dropped it, if ye noticed how heavy it wuz, you'd gimme an 

















SPEAKING OF VACATIONS 


by John Held, Jr. 
Why is it that— 


Qa —— 





The swimming in- —— Wns | 
structress goes to 
the beach? The postman takes a walking trip? 





The lady of the chorus goes where there is dancing? 





























STORIES TO TELL 








JUDGE pays $10 weekly for the best story sub- 

mitted for thia paye, and 85 for the second best. 

All othera at regular rates. Original, unpub- 

lished humorous stories only are wanted. Ad- 

dress “Stories to Tell Editor,’ Judge, 627 Weat 
43d Street, New York City. 




















Second Prize 


“= up yo" bus, boy,” said the 
negro driving a mule to a decrepit 
old wagon, who had unexpectedly met 
another driving an auto at a narrow 
place in the road. “Ain't revuss 
on dis mule.” 

“Cain’t,” responded the other. “Every 
time does I revuss, offen come a couple 
o” nuts.” 

“Huh!” exclaimed 
’at? Ef I tries to 
mule, offen come de 
wagon.” 


no 


the first. “What 
back up dis vere 
whole ding-busted 


set 
WestTERN JupGE one day overheard 
4 his hopeful heir in animated con- 


versation with a neighbor’s boy. 

“Yes, sir,” said the hopeful, “I always 
guarantee my word.” 

Curious to know what his heir meant, 
the Judge asked him: “And how do you 
guarantee your word?” 

“Easy,” came the ready response. 
“If he don’t like it I'll take it back.” 

a Pad 
\" aL, lank, taciturn mountaineer was 
©’ guiding an ox team, to place his log 
wagon at the chute, in a Southern sawmill 
village. 

The off steer was a particularly ugly 
animal, gaunt, raw-boned, brindled, one- 
eyed, evil-looking. He had one long horn, 
ornamented by a brass thimble on the 
point; the other horn had been broken. 
He had lost all the hair off one entire side, 
by scalding in a steam boiler accident, 
which left that part of his hide slick and 
mangy looking. He was as disreputable 
in appearance as a steer could be. 

A hardware drummer, whose hair was 
of fiery red hue, had been amusing a crowd 
at the expense of the backwoods ox driver. 
He gave much useless advice and 
asked ridiculous questions, as the 
countryman brought his charges 
toa stop. 

“What's the matter with that 
brindle steer—does he sleep on one 
side only?” he asked, as the crowd 
laughed. 

“Naw.” ; 

“Had the murrain, the one-sided | 
kind, ain’t he?” 

“Naw.” 

“The good Lord kind of run 
short of hair when He was making 
that 

“Naw,” replied the moun- 
taineer, spitting deliberately, “He 








steer, didn’t He?” baile sora 


Firat Prize 


aan was a colored gentle- 
\7J man very popular with the 


ladies. One night, Mirandy, 
his wife, was going through 


his pockets and found a card 
inscribed: 

Louise No. ” 
and 


it was the name 





On inquiring from her spouse its meaning, she was informed 
number of a 


racehorse. A few 
later Sam was wakened 
sleep by the stern 
his wife, saying: 

“Nigger, your 
you on the telephone.” 


days 
from 
tones of 


‘hoss’ wants 

















_—— were lost in the desert, and had 


wandered about for three days with- 


out food or drink. Sam had reached 
his limit and he began to pray fer- 
vently for aid. 

“Oh, Lord, spare me now, and I 


swear I'll never smoke again, I'll never 
play poker again, I'll never drink—” 
“Hey, don't go too far.” shouted his 
companion, “IT think I see a tent.” 
sae 


(>* Captatn CaLianan, fat and con- 
tented, was smoking on his gallery. 
He said: 

“T had a time with them fine hens that 
kept scratchin’ up my flower beds last 
week. They belong to my wife and I 
didn’t want to kill em. I finally cropped 
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their wings, and that helt ’em all in the 
chicken yard, except one infernal old hen. 

“That old devil was restless, and full of 
feminism; she would not stay in the home 
yard, and she was always trying to git 
into something or to go somewhere. I 
cropped her wings every night, the last 
time plumb to the bone, but she’d git 
over the hen yard fence anyhow. With 
her disposition and character, there just 
simply wasn’t no ordinary, way to keep 
her from ruining flower beds. 

“While my wife was gone to a millinery 
opening, I got to thinking about my 
bachelor days when I used to keep game 
cocks. I hunted up an old pair of steel 
gaffs, or false spurs, which you could put 
on a young rooster so he could whip an 
the psychology of 
it being that he could learn all 
the fighting tricks without ever 
getting his courage unsettled by 
deteat. 

“T fastened them steel spurs 
to the ankles of that fool rest- 
less hen, pointing backwards 
and downwards right behind 
her heels, and set kind o’ dig- 
ging fashion, and turned her 

The durned old wretch 
hen-minded and there- 
fore she made straight for the 
flower beds, but every time she’d 
scratch, them spurs would stick 
in the and cause her 


older one 


low se, 


was 


yr 
ground 





had a plenty of har left, sich as 
hit was, but hit was red, and He 
wouldn’t put red har on no decent 
steer!” 


dandelions. 
night. 


GIVING HIM AWAY 


“Hey, Squint!’ Come on over and help pick 
My dad’s going to make some wine to- 


” 


We get two cents a quart. 
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to step forward and she’d walk 
herself right out of the beds, 
and she’s a-walking yet, some- 
wheres!” 
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© Keystone 


The Essex County Golf Club at Manchester, Mass. 


TOLD AT THE 19th HOLE 


by Walter Trumbull 


HERE is that about his swing Wwree cool shade stretches toward 
Which dark recollections bring the tee 


Of a cramp; 
Yet, we truthfully can say 
He’s a man we'd rather play 
Than a champ. 


We fain would sit and rest 
If it were not within that tree 
That hornets build their nest. 


We'd like to stay and fuss around 
pe 

he cool and winding stream, 

But there mosquito hawks abound 
In millions it would seem. 


He will lift his head, it’s true, 
And does not know what to do 
With his feet; 
But we play him when we can, 
For he is the only man 
We can beat. 


* * x 


Before us in the July sun 
Our favorite golf course lies; 
To play around it would be fun— 
| SLICE into the flowery grass But, oh, my lord! the flies! 
And stand to muse awhile; ' : * 
No flower which grows there is, my lass, 


There Was a nah on our course 
As sweet as is your smile. 


Who made a fair amount 


Ww . Of rolf core whi h were very low — 
Thus with your charms I am engaged _ scuba eg , 


And I would tell you more Because he couldn't count. 


Were I not startled by enraged, . Z , 
Rude bellowings of “*Fore!” It wasn't that we lost the match, 


* * * 


But what we thought was tough 
Was when he got his niblick out 


4 bees have found in the moving pictures 
And holed one from the rough. 


that their actors play better to the 
strains of music. It is 
queer that they never 
have tried this in golf 








“How about playing around with me this 
morning, Miss Millicent? I’m not much at swim- 
ming, and I don’t dive at all, but I’m a fair demon 
at heaping sand!” 


\ TueN lying on the fairway smooth, 
A short pitch from the green, 
With no deep band of gripping sand 

Or tall grass in between, 
Most any sort of golfing man, 
Who'll mind his hands and head, 
Can toss one up beside the cup, 
Can pitch and lay one dead; 
But he who has the fighter’s heart, 
The man who “does his stuff,” 
Is he who'll grin and set his chin 
And play dead from the rough. 

* aa * 


This, “I used to play a good game” 
stuff doesn’t mean anything. It isn’t 
what vou used to make—it’s what you 
make to-day. 

+ k * 


Our idea of the perfect optimist is the 
woman who, when asked how she was 
going, said she was “only thirty-six 
over 4's.” 

* * * 
Vy Je HAVE read a great deal about 
mental hazards. The theory is 
that you can not do a thing at golf 
because you visualize 


GOLF AS A CURE FOR NERVOUSNESS yourself as failing. 


There is a whole lot in 





The soothing music 
of a violin might 
straighten out a jerky 
swing. A long note 
from the trombone 
might result in a 
long brassie shot. 
Those in the rough 
might be comforted 
and calmed by the 
music of a harp. A 
putt could be ac 
companied by the 
roll of the snare 
drum, with a thump 
of the bass drum 
and a clash of cym- 


bals as the ball 


fi 
| | 
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this. We always have 
figured that the only 
thing which prevented 
us from walloping 
some of these stars 
was the mental 
hazard. Try as we 
will, we have never 
been quite able to 
visualize ourselves as 
trimming Walter 
Hagen. But now we 
think it has been our 
system which was at 
fault. So we have de- 
cided to give up golf 
lessons for lessons in 
mind control. As soon 








dropped into the cup. 
And then there is 


bagpipes. Surely introduces him to the finds a case of Scotch 


they should be official club bootleg- and bill. 
good for golf. ger, 
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$104. TREATMENT TO DATE, $2,574 


a . . A fellow-member of And on opening his And . Tr 
the skirl of the the club confidentially locker next day he join the merry gang at birds and birdies had 
the 19th hole—$104. 


as we finish the new 


then he has to course some of these 


better look out. And 
they can’t say we 
didn’t warn them. 
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When the defeated 
local Sarazen returns 
to the bosom of his 
family, is it nice to 
make little Willie 
shake with apprehen- 
sion and the better 
half quail with terror? 


How we do love to see a losing tennis player shake hands with 

his conqueror and murmur: “Well played, old fellow!” when we 

know that murder and mayhem are in his thoughts and his 
very soul yearns for expression. 





y 


SPORT PAGE: sketches by weed 













How Game Is 


the Game Loser? 


yh 





Happy is the lot of the losing pugilist. 
and perfect peace abideth with him. 


For him the lark singeth 
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The Artist—Oh, captain! Do you think they'll hang this picture? 
“I don’t see why they should, mum—there’s nothin’ wrong with it as fur as I kin see!” 


“What's your definition of a high- “What's your opinion about this Bok 


“T hear the daily production of Fords 
brow?” 


hundred thousand peace offer?” has passed all records.” 
“A highbrow—er—a highbrow is a “I think it would have been quite “Probably Henry’s campaign manager 
person who knows everything about safe for Mr. Bok to have made it a 


intends to hand out flivvers instead of 
grammar but nothing at all about life.” hundred million.” 


cigars.” 
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The summer resort bed. No. 1. 
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Hot Stuff 
by Edmund J. Kiefer 


T OUGHTN’T to take a woman 

long to dress in a bathing suit. 

There’s no time like the present 
for children. 

Let your child build you a home 
on the seashore. 

Nobody begrudges a dentist his 
vacation. 

Clothes make the man dead- 
tired in summer. 

eee 

“Did Jones, the radio fan, take 
a vacation?” 

“No, he used the money to add 
more amplification and now he 
hears so many stations he never 
heard before that he thinks he’s 
away from home.” 

sas 

Teacher—Willie, don’t put. off 
until to-morrow what you can do 
to-day. Remember, to-morrow 
never comes.” 

Willte—Yeah? Then to-day 
never goes, does it? 

eet 

“John, where have you been to 
this late hour?” 

“Now, my dear, a Philadelphia 
publisher has just offered a reward 
of $100,000 to promote peace.” 

Aas 

The head hunters in the 

Philippines have agreed to keep 


the peace. Formerly they kept the piece ats what he thinks he 


the top piece. 


“An old piece of garden hose ms 
says a household hint, “makes 
an excellent carpet beater; it is 
more flexible than a stick.” 

xe 

Such items as these put 
thoughts into the housewife’s 
head that were never intended! 


x a x 


“Why don’t vou get an alarm 
clock and have pep in the 
morning?” 

“Pep! Say I break ’em as fast 
as I get ‘em.” 
ee 


“Isn't that a nice cemetery?” 
Real Estate Agent—Yes, and 
only five minutes from the 
station! 
ttt 


“What do you think of Ford 
for President?” 
“T drive a Packard.” 
Pad 


When the war to end wars 
ran into the trillions—how can 
they expect to get peace for a 
hundred thousand! 





rk 
Die Hard—Mark my _ words 
Mabel—Lou, is Jack behaving? it will be impossible to get this 


Lillian—Better, but I still have to handle him country out of debt for a hundred 
with gloves. ' 
Mabel—Boxing gloves? 


years vet! 

“Nonsense! Six months would 
do it. Just tax every man on 
ought to be get- 


Better late than never: A woman. ting.” 
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The summer resort bed. No. 2. 
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Sketches by Harry Shock 


Verses by 











MARY OF THE PRAIRIE 


LONE upon some lonesome prairie 
There dwells a maid whose name is 
Mary. 
She has no human friends like we 
The gophers are her friends, you see, 
The prairie dogs with many a flea. 
She’s banished from societee. 
She used to live in Pennsylvania 
Till she developed kleptomania 
And got to stealing like the devil 
So now she lives upon the level. 


MARJORIE OF THE MENAGERIE 


HE labors all the livelong day 

7 Domesticating beasts of prey 

The lion bold, the jackass foolish, 

The panther lean and rather cruelish, 

The brutes that fain would kill and 
slay her. 

I wonder sometimes, does it pay her? 








Norman Krichbaum 





RENE OF THE SCREEN 


| REALLY blush to name Irene 


Whose presence gilds the silver screen. 


She’s not what one would call a lady, 
Her manners are a bit too shady. 
A shady star’s a paradox, 





As bad as saying “‘bully ox.” 








DIANA OF THE PIANO 


| iszt to my fiancée Diana, 

4 Thump-thumping on the grand 
piano! 

It’s her delight, with jabs and jerks 

To Sully-vanished writers’ works. 

Her puppy even starts to wail, 

And will not show his visage pale 

Nor Wag-ner wiggle of his tale 

It gives the lub-Ber-lingering fits 

When Di is Chopin’ all to bits 

The classics with a bang and biff. 

Diana’s execution, if 

Her technique doesn’t Mend’ll sun- 
der, 

Our whole attachment—and no 
wonder! 
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SARA OF THE SAHARA 


Tor overdressed as dresses Zo, 
4% But simply clad and comme il faut, 
Across the desert wild and waste 
She wanders lone, serene, and chased 
From time to time by some dark beau 
Who knows the cost of her trousseau 
The first and after cost—is low. 








AGNES OF THE AGNOSTICS 
‘Tae Agnes of our office force 

She ought to have a brain, of course, 
And yet she does not know enough 
To park her gum and powder puff. 
Her filing system’s awful rough! 
She used to be a manicure 
That’s how she learned to file so poor. 
If you'll forgive a term so caustic, 
I think she’s simply an agnostic! 
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If I were out to grab a wife 

I'd not pick her, not on your life! 

To hitch your flivver to a star 

Means Reno, where the smash-ups are. 














ROSALEEN OF THE MAGAZINE 


Hn, we adore that Rosaleen 
Whose face adorns each maga- 

zine! 
For twenty thousand months or more 
The postman’s left her at our door. 
Her face is quite familiar now— 
Her perfect nose, her perfect brow, 
Her perfect lips, her perfect chin, 
Are static, fixed, year out, year in— 
They never change like other females’, 
Yet we could wish, with other he- 

males, 
That she, and plenty other Janes, 
Were less on looks and moron brains. 




















~ 











THE 


acK Dempsey landed in our town, to 
J give a show refined, and as he 
journeyed up and down, the people 
trailed behind. Like on the 
Lupercal he went about in state; it was 
agreed by young sports all that he was 
simply great. “His peer the old world 
never saw,” I heard a young man wheeze; 
“he fairly eats opponents raw, or breaks 
them on his knees. He has the speed, he 
has the kick, he has the lion heart; 
in all the world there is no hick he 
couldn’t rend apart.” 
“The idle chatter of the young,” 
I said, “gives me a pain; the words 
you sprinkle from your tongue are 
neither safe nor sane. You've lived 
about a score of years, or twenty- 
two, perhaps; you still are wet be- 
hind the ears—what can you know 
of scraps? Go youth, and hear your 
father tell of fighters who were bears, 
let him describe the great John L., 
and Jeffries, Ryan, Sayers. Oh, 
there were giants in the land in those 
prodigious days, and they could 


Caesar 





Old Salt—Yes’m, I been wrecked five times! 





Mrs. 
is a reg’lar old Sheik! 





DEAD ONES 


whip with either hand the champion you 
praise. of the past 
which makes an old man weep; the mighty 
fighters all are dead, the present crop is 
cheap.” 


The glory is sped, 


| ast night, when at the Culture Club, 
— my nerves were roundly shocked; a 


young and supercilious dub of medern 
authors 


talked. “Some noble work is 


> 


3) 
en a) 





Twice b’ liquor 





an’ tricet b’ wimmen! 


LIVE 


being done,” he said, “bv fiery youth; 
the soulful tales of Anderson are full of 
vital truth. Fitzgerald, Hecht and all 
that bunch are cutting lots of grass; 


their work will last, I have the hunch, till 
all mortal And Sinclair 
Lewis is a scribe whose books are truly 
grand; he'll live when the romantic tribe 
of writers has been canned.” 
I slowly rose and cried, “Odds fish, such 
twaddle makes me sore; I've listened 


things pass. 


wish to hear such 
The authors of this 


long and now I 
bunk no more. 


, ; v4 present day are all producing rot; to 
< & {)) | fe get good books we hie away to 
. > a 2 ‘ | | as ) Dickens and to Scott. Who can 
es d ‘ i ] AN i w> to-day the pencil wield, who has the 

{ FS) | Pan "> ( y ) ¥<—>) pep and grit to write a Martin Cop- 

Me IC AK ‘s Ue PAN A<- } perfield, or David Chuzzlewit! Is 
tity Yt 2 INO / J there a writer here below, on all 

Dwi at ¢ this teeming earth, who can produce 

— ——<—/ a Kenilhoe, or yet an Ivanworth? 

> cterhe eghes Your modern authors I have read, 

_ and found them all a fraud; no 
Gander—Sh-h! They say Rudie Rooster man is mighty till he’s dead, 
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Continued on page 31 


PRIVATE LIFE OF THE FILM STARS—by RALPH BARTON 





Buster Keaton, having bolted the door’and drawn the blinds, enjoys a good hearty laugh 
16 
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Rudy’s shoes. 


PICKING ON THE PICTURES 


OME MONTHS ago, when we saw a 
very fine performance of “The 
Prisoner of Zenda,” with a brilliant 


cast, including Alice Terry, Barbara 
LaMarr, Lewis Stone, Stuart Holmes, 
Ramon Navarro and Robert Edeson 


under intelligent direction, we thought 
to ourself, we thought, the movies are 
not as black as they are printed. 

Then when we learned that the sequel 
to this delightful and fanciful tale of 
Anthony Hope’s was to be screened and 
heard that a really honest-to-goodness 
all star cast was to do it we drew a deep 
breath and squared our shoulders. “Now, 
what will the people who frown down 
upon the fillums say?” 

But we are ever too impetuous. We 
are the world’s” greatest conclusion 
jumper—“‘Rupert of Hentzau” is not 
himself at all, and not more than half 
as good as he was in the earlier pic- 
ture. 


4 b> story isn’t direct. Many promises 
of action are made, but few are carried 
to fruition and the light of the all star 
is blanketed behind a cloudy scenario. 

One thing, however, stands out excel- 
lently to the eve, and that is the photog- 
raphy. Not since Doctor Jekyll and 
Mr. Hyde have we seen street scenes so 
beautifully constructed and lighted. Each 
and every one of them isa joy to 
behold. 

Elaine Hammerstein is not a queen. 
Not the queen to our eye nor of our 
heart, however lovely she may be. We 
never once felt that she wasn’t play- 
acting before a camera. 

Claire Windsor, on the contrary, to 
our regal mind, has the poise and aristo- 
cratic mien that we have always associ- 
ated with the throne. But a countess 
was as high as she was rated by a mis- 
guided casting director, and as such 
she hid her charm beneath a bushel of 
activity. 

Lytell, as well as Bosworth, Wash- 
burn and Menjou overacted, or rather 





by George Mitchell 


seemed to act up to their flashy costumes. 


“We are at court,” one might have 
heard them whisper. “We've got to 
swank it, boys.” Lew Cody, of the 


men, alone was convincing and sincere. 
He’s a sure-fire actor, and when you've 
said that vou'’ve only half said it. He 
and Claire Windsor pleased us—they 
and the scenery. But the rest of it is 
another version of “Much Ado About 
Nothing.” 


Ne PICTURE that we have seen in the 
1 last year is so aptly named as 
“The Fog.” Nothing to us seems so 
befuddled as this picture, which has 
for its exalted purpose the education 
of parents in the development of their 
offspring, but which in its exploitation 
leaves the mind so completely in a thick 
pea-green haze. 

We see a lot of pictures. 
grow weary of them, no matter how 
tiresome they may be. But we 
grow sad at times, and “The Fog” left 
us in tears. 

We are still wondering why it 
done. Life wouldn't 
sorrowful if we could explain “The Fog” 
to ourself. If we were told by some 
good Christian that it would brighten 
up some corner where we are; if some 
good political leader would tell us that 
it would solve the League of Nations 
tangle and make the world safe for 
hypocrisy; if some such altruistic, though 
improbable result might obtain from 
it, we would suffer in silence. But 
when we get from it nothing but the 
boredom of an hour and a half, we say 
it makes us sad—very sad. 


We never 
do 


was 


seem quite so 


It isn’t even well acted, although 
Mildred Harris and Cullen Landis do 


what they can to snap out of or into 
it. 

To sum it up, “The Fog” is just fog. 
Thick heavy banks of it. And if you 


like to grope about in the dark, go to it. 
There’s enough of it in this picture to 
satisfy you. 
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| ONG BEFORE Rex Beach dreamed of 
4striking gold from the silver sheet 
he pattered out on his six cylinder type- 
writer a book which he called “The 
Spoilers.” That was way back in 1906. 
But have thought he had had 
the screen in mind, so really a moving 
picture is this thrilling story of the 
Alaskan gold rush that Goldwyn has 
prepared for our enjoyment and has so 
lavishly produced. 

“The Spoilers” is one of those big, 
outdoor things that contains enough 
story to fill up and spill over into four 
other pictures. It isn’t a great work 
of art, and not much time has been 
spent worrying over the beauty of its 
scenic investment. Nature the 
trick well enough when not interfered 
with, and most of it is set out in’ the 
open where an all-wise Creator builded 
better than his creatures. 

The best thing that Goldwyn has done 
is to let nature take its course and supply 


\ ou'd 


does 


the characters with actors to fit them. 
This he has done splendidly. 

Milton Sills, Robert Edeson, Noah 
Beery, Mitchell Lewis, Fred Sterling, 


Robert McKim, Wallace McDonald and 
Sam DeGrasse is a line-up that is good 
enough to make fifty dollars a week 
look ashamed of itself, and with Barbara 
Bedford, Anna Q. Nilsson, Louise Fa- 
zenda and Kate Price added, well, we 
don’t know where Goldwyn got all the 
money from to pay salaries. 

The picture itself is tense with melo- 
dramatic interest, and there’s a heavy- 
weight fight between knock Sills and 
Kid Beery that puts them in line to 
challenge Mr. John Dempsey of Shelby, 
Montana. 
beautiful shots in the rain of 
a man hunt with little waterfalls drip- 
ping from and ears are 
splendid bits of realistic hokum, and all 
in all you'll like “The Spoilers” 
like to give 
money. 


some 


men’s noses 


if vou 


your heart a run for its 
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Mr. Everyman returns from his vacation and plunges into his work 
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Editors 
Douglas H. Cooke 


Eliot Keen 
J. A. Waldron 
William Morris Houghton 
William Edgar Fisher 


EDITORIAL 
The Duel 


ENRY Forp’s latest project, to erect at Dearborn, 
Mich., the world’s largest radio plant, appears to be 


as distinct a bid for the presidency as a man in this 





day and age could make. Yet we hardly expect to see the cost 
of it figured in later among his campaign expenses. 

It will be interesting from now on to watch the duel between 
the two great modern agencies of propaganda—the 
with Ford-for-President the 
pictures, which are controlled by his racial enemies, the Jews. 


radio, 
seasoned doctrine, and motion 
“Whoever controls the motion picture industry,” says Thomas 
A. Edison, “controls the most powerful medium of influence 
over the people.” 


Well, we shall see. 
is stone deaf. 


But we mustn’t forget that Edison 


Refuseers 


MONG the many objections to communism more or less 
A passionately set forth by our saviors and defenders 

you usually listen in vain for the one most easily de- 
monstrable, the one to which picnickers every day of the 
season give added confirmation—namely, the utter disrespect 
of the public for common property. The testimony of the 
park authorities in Brooklyn can be duplicated nationally. 

“You should see the grounds Monday mornings,” exclaims 
one of the supervisors of Prospect Park, who goes on to describe 
for publication the unlovely litter that defaces the lawns of 
this otherwise lovely park in the wake of the Sunday picnickers 
—crumpled balls of newspaper, candy boxes, crusts of bread, 
orange peel, banana skins, ete., ete. 

Yet the immigrant families who carry their boxes of lunch 
to the city parks are not our only nor our chief offenders. 
Countless automobile parties composed of native-born vandals 
are doing their best daily to make a dumping ground of what 
they are pleased to call God’s country. Say they: 

We'll eat a sitting on the ground, 
For nature we revere, 

And strew our rubbish all around 
To prove that we were here. 


It matters not at all to them whether the site of their 
picnic happens to be a public camping ground to which the 
community they are visiting has courteously bid them welcome 
So long as it doesn’t 
belong exclusively to them they feel at liberty to pollute it. 

Whatever may be the other demerits of the communistic 


or private property along the road. 


system, it is obvious that no people should adopt it who are 
also acquainted with bananas and hard-boiled eggs and shoe 
boxes, unless, of course, they happen also to be civilized. 


Progress 


NE doesn’t need to reach a judgment regarding the 
() dye tariff or the sale of the German patents to the 
Chemical Foundation to be glad our famous infant 
dye industry is giving a good imitation of Babe Ruth. Accord- 
ing to the Tariff Commission, of the dyes actually consumed 
here last year the United States produced 93.5 per cent. 
This means that for the first time in history we are indus- 
trially independent of Europe. As we achieved our political 
independence almost a century and a half ago and our financial 
the late (euphemistically 
speaking) war, we ought now to be in a fair way to becoming 


The fact, still 


foreigner shore S 


independence before we entered 


autonomous. that we ask 
these 


a long way 


however, every 


distinguished who touches what he 


thinks of us shows that we are yet from the only 
independence that really matters. 
But even our cultural independence may come in time. As 


Old Hank Mencken says, 


perchance, 


“On some dim to-morrow, 
Possibly, by 


Thus, ** 


perhaps, 
peradventure reverting to 


Coué, we might even hasten it. Dye by dye,” ete. 


Front! 


EW Yor«K has a new hotel. Situated in the heart of 
N the theater district, displaying a big, bedizened lobby 

generously supplied with be-buttoned bellhops, it yet 
advertises 1,000 bath at 
to $14 a week. 


The rooms, to be sure, are small, “for men only,” 


rooms with rates ranging from $9 
and one 
shares his bath usually with his neighbor in the room adjoining, 
but the service is efficient, the material comforts are complete 
and the hygiene is perfect. So much so that a bachelor friend 
belief that 


no more about the high cost of keeping clean though crowded. 


of ours took a room there in the he need worry 
He stuck it out for a week, and then he quit his impeccable 


little cell with its cement floor and its snowy bed and its efficient 


show r for an old vermin haunted studio unde ra hot roof. 
He even pays more for his new accommodations, but he is 
content. And his reason is one which, we fancy, provides 


a blanket indictment of our entire cafeteria civilization. 

This new hotel, it appears, supplied him with everything 
but the privilege of making his room his own, that is to say 
hing of 
personality, something that would cause that room 


of impressing upon its rigid surfaces somet his own 


to wel- 
foot. It 
is hard to express the importance of this lack in abstract terms, 


come and ease his spirit as an old shoe nurses the 
but no human being can endure for long a habitat which main- 
tains an uncompromising impersonality. Our spirits demand 
that our daily environment vield in some degree to our measure. 
Even an occasional cockroach is better than nothing if we can 
recognize it as ours. 


There’s a Difference 


Sc EL D. Warriner, representing the anthracite oper- 
tors, has promised the United Mine Workers to abolish 
the twelve-hour day whenever the new contract with 
the effect—it 
Judge Gary, representing the steel manufacturers, has prom- 
President Harding to the twelve-hour 
whenever there shall occur a surplus of labor. 

That 
union, accepts the popular decree that the twelve-hour day 
cease to disfigure American industry. 


miners goes into is hoped on September 1. 


ised abolish day 


is to say, Mr. Warriner, face to face with astrong 
Judge Gary, on the 
other hand, face to face only with the President of the United 
States, accepts it in principle. 
the would remind him 
that the Allies once upon a time accepted Mr. Wilson’s Fourteen 
Points in principle. 


Without any desire to spoil 


President’s midsummer outing we 
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ITS STRONG POINTS 


“I am happy to know that my establishment was 

recommended to you by one of my former boarders.” 
“Yes, indeed; you see, I’m trying to get thin, and he 

advised me to come here.”—Passing Show (London). 





e—Have you never met a man whose touch seemed 
to thrill every fiber of your body, Miss Maitland? 

She—Yes, once; the dentist—Passing Show (Lon- 
don). 











“Hi, mate! Want to buy a few primroses?”— 
London Opinion. 


(iv) ) 
ae, 


<a en 





& ; 7 a ai “Your husband must enjoy his home!” 
} The Well-brought up Little Boy—Madam, will you take “He does, especially when I want him to take me out.”— 
my seat?—Le Ruy Blas (Paris). Passing Show (London). 


20 





















pore was much surprised when 
4 Jimmie came up to her and said: 
“Mother, didn’t you say last week that 
you wanted the carving knife and the 
chopper sharpened?” 

“Ves, I did,” admitted Mrs. Greene. 
“Bless your little heart! How thoughtful 
you are!” 

“Well, T'll take them around to the 
cutler’s for you,” was the next unex- 
pected offer. 

“How sweet of you to offer to do such a 
thing for your mother! Dll wrap them 
up,” replied Mrs. Green gratefully. 

“No, no!” answered Jimmie, quickly. 
“Don’t wrap them up. I want them to 
show. There's a boy out there waiting 
to fight me, but I fancy that when he 
sees me coming with them he'll go home.” 
London Ansue 78. 

ce 


*.! 


“| you wear a dress suit to them 
parties in the East?’ asked Piute 





Pete. 

“Only the first one,” replied Cactus 
Joe. “LT could see my friends an’ rela- 
tions was disappointed at the way no- 
body noticed me. So I went out and 
rented a cowboy suit and was the hit of 
every occasion. ’—Washington Star. 

sae 

Fond Mamma—And did my little 
pet learn anything at school to-day? 

Little Pet -1 learned two kids better’n 
to call me “Mamma’s little pet!’ 
London Mail. 








So near and yet—so far! 


—Melbourne Punch, 












































; 


J 
He—Why should I struggle with this footling job? 
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MiGains., 


The Typist—Don’t be discouraged; think of the mighty oak—it was once a nut, like you—London Opinion. 














“When I was shipwrecked, I came across a tribe of wild women who 


had no tongues.” 


“Good gracious! How could they talk?” 
“They couldn't. That’s what made ’em wild.’ 


[" HAPPENED on Friday. 

The telephone rang during the noon 
hour. A man asked for Dr. Carl H. 
Eigenmann, a scientist, at Indiana Uni- 
versity. 

He was told that the doctor was at 
dinner. 

“But this is very important.” 

Dr. Eigenmann then answered the 
phone, and the other voice, after ex- 
plaining that he was a freshman in the 
university, asked was the plural of fish, 
fishes or fish. 

Dr. Eigenmann said if one was speak- 
ing of specimens it was fishes. 

The student then said: “Then I was 
right. I told the waiter to “pass the 
fishes, please,’ and everyone laughed. 
Thank you so much.” —Indiana polis 
Ne ws. 

sae 
Y ee Lone had fourteen children, and 
they had all been rocked in the same 
cradle. One evening as Mrs. Long was 
rocking the fourteenth child, she said to 
her husband with a wan smile: 

“John, this cradle is pretty near wore 
out.” 

“Yep,” said John, “it’s about used 
up.” Then he handed Mrs. Long a 
$10 bill and added. “Next time ye go 
to town mother, git a new one—one 
that'll last.”".—Los Angeles Times. 

ee 

“Edith says she would rather dance 
than eat.” 

“Well, she'll find a plenty of men who 
would rather sign a dance program than 
a dinner check.”—Boston Transcript. 

sae 

“So there’s the old Crimson Gulch 
jail,” exclaimed the man who was return- 
ing after a long absence. 

“It used to be,” corrected Cactus 
Joe. “Since this bootleg stuff has been 
circulatin’ we’ve had to turn it into a 
hospital.” Washington Star. 


’—London Mail. 








£4 ones 


ITTLE had bought a new car of which 
he was very proud, 

Directly he knew how to start it up, he 
went down the main road to show off his 
new possession. 

Having pursued his erratic course for 
about 200 yards he was pulled up by the 
policeman on point duty. 

“You nearly ran over those two peo- 
ple,” said that official. 

“Sorry, officer! You see, I’ve only just 
got this car, and—” 

“What's your name?” broke in the 
policeman, 

“Little,” was the answer. 

“Ah! A little learning is a dangerous 
thing!” chuckled the cultured cop, so 
tickled at his joke that he let the trans- 
gressor go free.—Buffalo Express. 


Pad 


a traveling salesmen, bound for 
the Pacific Coast, sat facing each 
other at a table in the diner of a Union 
Pacific train. 

After gazing intently at each other 
for a while, one said to the other in a 
low tone: 

“Klux?” 

“No, no,” was the reply, “Cluks and 
Suits.” Forks 3 Magazine ° 











Four hats at once? 
Blaetter (Munich). 


You’ve lost your head!”—Meggendorfer 
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Professor—Yes, this great animal was alive when man 
was but a naked and ignorant savage. 

Visitor—Ignorant savage? An’ ’e give it a name like 
that!—Humorist (London). 























| apd are you coming along a-sparking of Miss Ducky Dodd?” 


inquired a swain of the Fiddle Creek region, 








“Finer than frog hair!’ was the triumphant answer. “I didn’t do 

ia 3 ~— any pertickler good with the girl till her maw took and flung a dipper of 

— ; i biling water on me. That helped some, and when her paw kicked 

Fri —What i: ? . k an ; 

wae What is the matter, Mimi? You look me off'n the porch and took a shot or two at me as I defunct out of 

Mimi—Yes, just imagine! Our maid-of-all- there. that settled it. [I’m plumb solid with Ducky now!’—Kansas 

work is ill, and so my poor, rheumaticky, gouty old ‘fy Star. 

mother has to do all the scrubbing by herself !— aateal 


Kasper (Stockholm). 
, ‘ - ) Little Willie pointed at his sister’s sweetheart, Mr. Jones. 


A “secret census” reveals 500 bootleggers in Washing- “Mr. Jones kicked me yesterday,” he snarled, “but I got even with 
ton. Now for a “secret census” of their customers on him, you bet your life. I mixed up quinine with my  sister’s face 
the dry side of Congress. St. Louis Post Dispatch. powder.” Los Ange les Times. 
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Dilemma of the young man who promised to meet his girl by the band stand. 


Passing Show (London). 
23 




















“Ephraim, youse de laziest man!” 


“Lazy! 


Bigger and Better Knees 
by ¢ het Shafe r 


Naser the numerous inventions that 
£% are listed as full-blown blessings to 
mankind none stand out quite as promi- 
nently as the ears. These are the two 
main reasons for success, although most 
men refuse to admit it and attribute 
their rise to hard work and courage. It 
is a well-recognized fact, however, that 
the wisest hookoo of them all would have 
a tough time scaling the heights of fame 
if he didn’t have some knees to depend 
upon at critical moments. These little 
contraptions are ideally located. If they 
had been placed at any other point in the 
human fuselage they would be well-nigh 
worthless. But as they are they are big 
factors in the life of every individual. 
To appreciate the knees and their im- 
portance one has but to realize how 
necessary they are in the construction 
of a lap. And then, when one con 
siders what laps mean in this vale of 


Law, chile, c’aint you recognize dignified ease?’ 


near-beers one cannot hesitate to avow 
that they are the most unique, and at the 
same time the most practical devices 
known to engineering science. 

The gifted designer of knees turned out 
a product that has stood the jests and 
tests of time. Knees are mechanically 
perfect in all respects and the cost of 
operation is negligible. 
In these days of reform 
it is hourly anticipated 
that some one will forge 
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Husband (as wife shifts gears)—That reminds me. 
I must stop at the boiler factory on the way home. 


to the fore with a covey of suggestions for 
changing and improving them. The urge 
for moraland physical betterment is strong 
and some enthusiast may yet involve them 
ina campaign. But if there is anyone in 
this vast assemblage at this time who 
thinks the knees need remodeling let him 
forget his notion and go about singing the 
praises of the genius who was foresighted 
enough to lay out the plans for them 
without equipping them with grease cups 
that would require filling once a day. 

The genuine importance of the knees is 
apparent if one only pauses to reflect on a 
civilization without them. If there were 
no knees an admission price would be 
charged to watch a fireman go up a 
ladder to save a tenant so he could con- 
tinue paying rent. Next to that amuse- 
ment the funniest bill would be young 
Mr. Brookins of Iowa in a 220-yard low 
hurdle race. The present high average 
of 1 in 1,000,000 subway riders which gets 
up and gives its seat to a lady would be 
materially reduced, and the parental prac- 
tice of giving a child a ride on a cock 
horse to Banbury Cross would be counted 
as a forgotten method of transportation. 
Every activity would be more or less 
stilted and the walks of life would be most 
unusual, 

But the absence of knees would not be 
entirely without virtue. For it is a gallop- 
ing cinch if they were not a part of the 
regular F.O.B. equipment there would 
be almost no vaudeville teams featuring 
the Russian folk dance. 


RP td 


A little later, when the campaign 
warms up, and Henry Ford starts blowing 
his horns—Oh, Boy! 
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its present pace, the pink in our 

shirt may or may not survive a trip 
to the laundry, but we ourself will be the 
most learned scientist in this if-vou-don’t- 
care-what-you-say free country. Some 
vears back the Chemical Foundation got 
hold of our name, how we cannot say. 
Maybe it was from “Who's Who,” or 
maybe it was from the same fellow who 
gave our name to Mr. Sears Roebuck. 
Anyhow, they got it, and sent us a book 
about creative chemistry, which we read. 
As a result of that, as we understand it, 
the wicked Democratic administration 
sold them all the German dye patents at 
one sixteenth of their true value. Now, 
however, the good, kind Republican Ad- 
ministration is suing to get those patents 
back, so the Chemical Foundation has 
sent us two books. Both of them are 
called, “The Riddle of the Rhine,” and 
are written by Victor Lefebure, and pub- 
lished by E. P. 
Dutton. An examina- 
tion discloses the fact 
that the two books, 
as we suspected, are 
identical in contents, 
so we have only had 
to read one of them. 
Of course, if that 
doesn’t cause the fail- 
ure of the suit to get 
back the German dye 
patents, we will read 
the other one. Weare 
willing to do a lot for 
so generous an institu- 
tion as the Chemical 
Foundation. 

“The Riddle of the 
Rhine,” by the way, 
is a fascinating book. 
It proves that the 
Germans were In- 
human brutes to use 
poison gas, and that 
all nations which 
don’t use poison gas 
are darn fools, and 
that poison gas isn't 
inhuman, and_ that 
the reason the Ger- 
mans could use it was 
because of their great 
dye factories to make 
it in, and so every wise 
nation hereafter will 
have great dye fac- 
tories. The wars of 
the future will be won 
in the chemical fac- 
tories. And when war 
begins, the workmen 
will greet the inspect- 
ing general as follows: 

“Hail, Caesar, we 
who are about to dye 
salute you.” 


I THE Chemical Foundation keeps up 





DYEING FOR ONE'S COUNTRY 


by Walter Prichard Eaton 


\ DISCUSSION of poison gases not un- 
i naturally leads us to the speeches 
of Congressmen. We have before us 
“Clarion Calls from Capitol Hill,” by the 
Hon. William D. Upshaw, Congressman 
from Georgia, and published by Revell. 
Mr. Upshaw clarion calls about ‘An 
all embracing Americanism,” “Come to 
the heart of Dixie,” ““Woman’s winsome 
Americanism,” and similar burning topics. 
Get this, folks. It concerns vou. Your 
taxes pay for printing it in the Congres- 
stonal Record. Your taxes pay the salary 
of the Congressmen who listened to it, 
and were called lawmakers. Well, hold 
tight. We are about to cast loose. All 
set? 

“Verily, my colleagues, the southern 
sun is rising high to warm the nation’s 
heart, the glory of this beautiful truth has 
broken fast and far on land and sea; and 
every service star that turned to gold in 
the radiant sunburst of the South’s de- 





“The perils of the sea.” 
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votion to our common flag tells anew, 
thank God, of the measureless triumph of 
our Christian civilization. —[Applause.] 

“Colleagues and comrades of Congress, 
come to Atlanta! [Applause.]” 

We didn’t know they still pulled this 
sort of stuff, even in the South. We will 
spare vou the Honorable Upshaw’s re- 
marks to the Atlanta Women’s Club, on 
“Woman's winsome Americanism.” If 
you want to read them, they are to be 
found in the Congressional Record. Why 
the Congressional Record, you ask? Be 
cause Honorable Upshaw wanted them 
printed there, and the American people 


are Easy Marks. 


ND SPEAKING of the South, there was 
£% Thomas Nelson Page, who was born 
of the most irreproachably correct. Vir- 
ginia parents, and lived to write pleasant, 
sentimental pictures of the old South, 
and to be an Ambassador to Italy. He 
Was a_ correct and 
courteous gentleman, 
who lived a_ sedate 
and uneventful life, 
made mildly — signif- 
icant by a gift for 
literary — expression. 
Now his brother, 
Rosewell Page, also a 
correct and courteous 
gentleman, we have 
no doubt, has written 
a sketch of his life; 
but, alas, this brother 
is not made even 
mildly significant by 
a gift for literary ex- 
pression. A duller, 
stodgier, more un- 
critical and uninspired 
piece of biographical 
writing we have. sel- 
dom read—and _ biog- 
raphy is one of our 
few diversions. It 
makes you wish to 
heaven that Thomas 
Nelson Page had not 
been a gentleman. 

It is very difficult 
to be a gentleman and 
a genius at the same 
time, anvhow. 

(“Thomas Nelson 
Page,” by Rosewell 
Page; Chas. Scribner’s 
Sons.) 


ports are always 
asking, “Why 
don’t the Theater 
Guild produce Amer- 
ican plays?’ When 
they finally did pro- 
duce Elmer Rice’s 
“The Adding Ma- 


(Continued on page 32) 
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WITH THE COLLEGE WITS 


Irrepressible, Joyous, Irresponsible 


Prof.—Was Socrates as_ intellectual 
as the present-day man? 

Soph.—No, he was a numskull. 

“Why do you say that?” 

“Well, he drank hemlock - straight 
and we drink worse stuff only we flavor 
ours with perfume.’ —Lafayette Lyre. 

A ed 


A urtux tulle, 
* A yard of silk; 
A little skin 

As white as milk. 


The Whirlu ind wishes to compliment 
the young ladies who sat in the grand- 
stand at the football game for the fine 
showing that they Oklahoma 


Whirlwind. 


made, 


A little strap 

How dare she breathe! 
A little cough 

“Good evening, Eve!” 


( olorado Dodo. 





Beardovitch to Beardovitski—Come, 
let there be no splitting of hairs be- 
tween us, or we shall be here till next 
week!—Northwestern Purple Parrot. 

Riad 

First Sister—I'm going to sell kisses 
at the charity ball to-night. Do you 
think ten cents apiece is too much to 
charge for them? 

Second Sister—No, I guess not. People 
expect to get cheated at these charity 
affairs.—Washington Sun Dodger. 

eee 





“Yes, she’s a neighbor of mine and 
she’s mourning for a husband.” 

“Ah, a widow’s way is hard.” 

“But she’s a spinster, you know.”— 
Chicago Phoenix. 





ra 


“Have you a tux for the dance to- 
night?” 

“If I owned a tux I'd have gone to 
Harvard.’—Brown Jug. 

tae 

Passenger—I say, driver, what is the 
average life of a locomotive? 

Driver—Oh, about thirty years, sir. 

“T should think such a tough-looking 
thing would last longer than that.” 

“Well, perhaps it would, sir, if it 
didn’t smoke so much.”—Southern Cali- 
fornia Wampus. 

ee 

Married Stud¢ 
than eat. 

Unmarried Stud 
wife say about it? 

“Oh, she’s highly pleased, she’d rather 
play bridge. than cook.”—Washington 
and Lee Mink. 


I'd rather play golf 


What does your 





shh 


/ Slacks—Never forget that there are 
just as good fish in the sea as have ever 
been caught. 

Kniclers—Yes, but it takes a clever 
angler to get the big ones. 
Widow. 


Little Molly, all alone, 
Standing in the safety zone; 
Want a date? Then don’t repine, 
Move yourself, or move that sign! 
—Yale Record. 


Oye 
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| ASKED for a kiss and a cup of tea. 

Said she, ““The tea’s not ready, yet.” 

Her meaning is a mystery. 

I asked for a kiss and a cup of tea. 

Why did she coyly smile at me 

With glance I never can forget? 

I asked for a kiss and a cup of tea. 

Said she, “The tea’s not ready yet.” 
Penn State Froth. 





Little specks of powder, 
Little daubs of paint, 
Make the co-eds freckles 
Seem as if they ain't. 
—Denver Parrakeet. 


As the Movie Titles Tell It 


“Foam RG, a dimple on the smiling 
face of nature, where men are men, 
and women are angels.” 

“Mav I have just a wisp of your hair. 
either your own or some that you wear?” 

= Always those eves followed him. 
seeming to penetrate into his innermost 
soul. Then like the ringing of an alarm 
clock came the solution of the problem, 
brushing away the mists of doubt and 
showing the sunlight of truth.” 

Finale—““And so walked two spotless 
souls as one into the sunrise of their 
hopes.”’— Harvard Lampoon. 


* th 


Poel 


7 Will It Come to This? 


Father—Son, I want you always to 
remember what the immortal Emerson 
said, “Hitch your wagon to a star!” 

Young Son—Say, Dad, tell me, what's 
Notre Dame Juggle P. 


“a wagon? 











“That’s the fourth one of those signs 
I've passed, and I don’t seem to be 


Cornell getting any nearer.”—Nebraska Aw- 


gwan. 
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OUR NOSEY —— 


by NORMAN ANTHONY ae 


Every week he asks the people 


some burning question 








What do you think 
of the used car 
Situation ? 








“D—m! H—Il! ! *!*! *#1” 











JOHN UNDERWOOD, 
33 Stall St. 


“D—m! H—Ill! %$!*-!*!" 
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JAMES CRANK, 
Main St. 
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MR. HENRY DAZE, 


Wrekem Ave. 


“Tse et 


PERCIVAL PUSH, 
20 Shove Ave. 


“*tH—ll! D—m! !—! 
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Learnto Dance 
, “this New Way 
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Simply Follow These ¢ 


FIVE DANCING 


Footsteps 
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"ARTHUR MURRAY 


SEND NO MONEY ron, THESE 
Military Model ' Ti 
AUTOMATI 








265 Cal. 7-shot Pathfinder $8.75 

25 Cal. »& Mauser $12.75 

32 Cal. Mauser $13.75 a 

30 Cal. 9 ol Luger $20.76 . 

32 Cal. ti-shot Hand Ejector, Swing ut-Cy! $16.95 

32.20 oF 38 Cal., Hand Ejector $17.95 

32 Cal., Break-Open Revolver $8.65 

38 Cal., Break-Open Revolver $8.95 
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Brand New Guns I Standard Ammunitior 
a Guaranteed or ae Back 
tman Our P 


EDWARDS IMPORT TRADING CORP. 


258 Broadway, Dept. 507, New York 








oF endtnan aane Tk tetas 
GENUINE DIAMOND Send it back 


> prove our blue-white MEXIC. AN DIAMOND canno ot be told from 


once. When ring arrives deposit $ 63 for ii -s ring or $3.2. 

Gents with postman. If not pleased r rn 2 days tae 
leas handling "charges. Write for thes cntaleg. Agents Wanted 
MEXICAN DIAMOND IMPORTING CO.. Dept. L. LasCruces, W. Mex 


(Exclusive controllers Mexican Diamonds) 














NEW SUMMER EDITION 


GLOBE. THE phi. > ania 3880 
POP. MAT. g"3k¢ BEST SEATS $2 


FIFTH ANNUAL PRODUCTION 


GEORGE WHITE’S SCANDALS 


17¢3 CIGARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST— 
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HENRY WILKINSON’S 
SECRET RICHES 


When Henry Wilkinson died at a 
ripe old age, the whole town buzzed 
with gossip and curiosity about his 
affairs. He had not been a “man of 
mystery” during his life, but just a 
plain, everyday citizen who was more 
or less an invalid and who had long 
ago retired from business. He lived 
in a modest way, and nobody suspected 
that he had done anything unusual 
during his lifetime. 


Then suddenly, it was discovered that he 
had left a fortune! 


Where had the old man gotten it? Some 
folks whispered about a mysterious invention, | 
patented in Mr. Wilkinson's youth, which had 
brought him wealth But people who knew 
him long ago said he had never invented any- 
thing. The matter remained a complete 
mystery. 

Then, one day, a group of men gathered | 
in a lawyer's office on business. The attorney 
was a life-long friend of Henry Wilkinson and 
was executor of his estate. Unexpectedly, 
he let the secret drop. The men who were 
gathered there were struck dumb with aston 
ishment when Mr. Wilkinson's method of 
accumulating wealth was revealed—the more 
so because it was a method which every one 
of them could adopt with equal success if he 
wanted to. 


You Can Do What 
Wilkinson Did 


There was nothing sensational, nothing 
speculative or mysterious about Henry 
Wilkinson's plan. It was just a plain com- 
mon-sense way of building up a fortune which 
anyone can follow if he is willing to stick to 
it persistently. 

In fact, there were just three factors in Mr. 
Wilkinson's method of building up a fortune 
One was persistence. One was safety and 
conservatism in his investments. The last 
was a liberal rate of return on what he in 
vested. If you have persistence, you can do 
just what Henry Wilkinson did, by investing 
systematically in Miller First Mortgage 
Bonds, paying up to 7°). 

When you know what the plan is you can 
figure it out for yourself with pencil and paper 
and see how practical it is. Mail the coupon 
below at once and we will send you, free, the 
story ““How Henry Wilkinson Became Rich.” 
Then make up your mind to do what Henry 
Wilkinson did. 


G.L.MICCER & G. 
114 Carbide and Carbon Bldg. 
30 East 42d St., New York 


Philadelphia Pittsburgh 
Atlanta Memphis 


St. Louis 
Knoxville 





MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY) 
| G. L. MILLER & COMPANY, Inc. 
114 Carbide and Carbon Bidg. 
30 East 42d St., New York City 
I would like to know how Henry Wilkinson | 
became rich. Please send me, without 


| charge, the complete story and description of 
| a 7°% bond issue. 


City and State...... 
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“All the stock they hold is common.” 


“Oh! 





INVESTMENT BUREAU 


Subscribere to Jupce are entitled to an- 
awers to inquiries on financial questions, and 
in emergencies to anawer by telegraph. No 
charge 1 made for thia service. All com- | 
munications are treated confidentially. A 
two-cent postage stamp should always be 
inclosed. Address all inquiries to the Fi- 
nancial Editor, Jupae, 627 West 43d St., 
New York, giving full name and ezact street | 
address. Anonymous communications will 
in no case be answered - 











The Stock Market Puzzle 
OY Theodore Williams 


IME goes on, and still the action 

of the stock market during the 

past several weeks remains a puzzle. 
Various explanations have been offered, 
and there is some truth in each of them, 
but none has been universally accepted. 
The conviction is growing, however, 
that the decline would not have been 
so decided had not investors and specu- 
lators been unduly alarmed by bearish 
tactics, Existing conditions have tended 
to knock out the old idea that the stock 
market is a true barometer of the busi- 
ness situation. Business has had a 
slowing up, but there have 
been no movements so erratic in it as 
to warrant the numerous recent fluctu- 
ations of prices on the exchanges. In 
fact it is proceeding rather serenely 
and intelligence from 
many quarters bolsters 
the belief that there 
will not be prolonged 
dullness in industrial 
and commercial circles. 


__ is too much 
overlooking of the 
fact that ours is not 
only a great but also a 
continually growing 
country. Despite re- 
stricted immigration, 
our population is in- 
creasing steadily and 
the demands of the 
people to-day for pro- 
duets of soil and fac- 
tory are materially 
larger than in the pre- 
war years and should 
continue to grow. 
Workers all over the 


buying as 


seasonal 
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A patent memory-jogger. 


I thought they were so exclusive!” 


rarely before. Agriculture is indeed a 
sore spot in the production scheme, but 
it can hardly be so long, in face of the 
efforts on every side to lessen its plight. 

The country, on the whole, is prosper 
ous and should keep = on prospering. 
One consequence of this will be that 
present values of sterling securities will, 
a few months hence, seem to one looking 
backward excessively low. There are 
those who look ahead. Notable buying 
is reported of sound issues for the long 
pull. This alone should presently have 
a decidedly improving effect on the 
market. 


Answers to Inquiries 
S., St. Loris, Mo 


cent. prel 


Armour & Co. of Delaware 7 per 
rred stock is reasonably safe, but the organiza 
tion is still untried. It is not a seasoned dividend payer 
It is operating properties formerly managed by Armour 
& Co. of Illinois. These are valuable and in the past 
have been profitable The decline in the Delaware 
company's pid. may mainly be attributed to the late 
operations for a decline in the stock market. You 
could practically even up by buying another stock, 
whic h has alre ady had a good dividend record Ameri 
can Water Works & Electric 7 per cent. pid. is quoted 
at about the same figure as Armour & Co. of Del. pfd 
Buying it, you would diversify and have a safer security. 
The common stock of Armour & Co. of Delaware is 
owned by Armour & Co. of Hlinvis. 


B., Sprincrirecp, O I would not advise you to 
put $100 in the oil lot scheme promoted by the Minne 
apolis broker. He may be a well-intentioned man, but 
he offers only a gambling proposition He wants you 
to buy a small tract of ground in Texas on which he 
forecasts finding oil That is wholly uncertain, and 
projects of that kind have usually resulted in loss to 
purchasers. The soap concern’s prospects are also 


problematical. Its stock is a poor security for the land 
deeds. Why meddle with such unreliable undertakings 
when you can buy the stocks 
of well-established, dividend 
paying corporations? 

B., Bostrox, Mass The 
stocks of the Hotel Common 
wealth Construction Corpora 
tion are not a sound purchase 
for an “investor with limited 
funds.” There is too much 
uncertainty about the future of 
the hotel, which has not yet 
been completed. The stocks 
are paying no dividends and 
there has been considerable 
criticism of the manner in 
which the affairs of the com 
pany have been conducted 
You had better buy a sound 
and reliable dividend payer. 

B., Waterseury, Cons.: The 
New York Mortgage Company 
was incorporated about a year 
ago, with a capitalization of 
$15,000,000, It is perhaps too 
early to determine its chances 
of success. t would be safer 
to buy the issues of a company 
that has been longer in busi 
ness and has longer proved 
ability to pay dividends. 

H., Mr. Cremens, Mica: 
Though the Texon Oil & Land 
Company's new well may be 
a gusher and prove a new 
territory, there is no certainty 
that the well will flow freely 
very long, or that another well 























equally good will be drilled on the property. It would be 
safer to put your money into the stock of a stronger, 
sounder and longer-estabushed company which is paying 
dividends 

C., Bostoxs, Mass The Beattie Sugar Company’s 
20-year first mortgage 7! os are not gilt-edged, but may 
be given a moderately good rating rhe company, 
through its subsidiaries, controls vast tracts of land in 
Cuba, and is a low-cost sugar producer. It has produced 











sugar continuous sinet suv The bonds con- 
stitute the only funded debt. Net earnings have been 
several times interest charges. The bonds were offered 


lately at par 

J., New York Good eq ipment securities, ill 
paying more than 5 per cent rket pr 
C.C.C. & St. L. equipment trust 6s, Chicago, St. Paul, 
Minneapolis and Omaha equipment tr. 6s, Carolina, 
Clinchtield & Ohio equipment tr. 6s, Michigan Central 
equipment tr. 6s, and New York Central equipment 





we are the 





tr. 7s. 

D., Sr. Lovrs, Mo Phe Virginia Carolina Chemical 
Corporation | suffer wevere in the past few years 
with ther orgar itions of its kind Its prospects 
are not yet of the best. It is paying no dividends and 


resumption of them seems a long distance ahead Phe 
corporation's 7 per cent. bonds are generally thought 
to be safe, but of course they are not equal in merit 
to the bonds of companies which are making returns 
to stockholders, The Pierce Arrow Motor Car Co.'s 
Ss are a better proposition, That company has begun 
paying dividends on its 8 per cent. prior pfd., which 
fact makes the bonds less speculative than they other 
wise would be Con 8s are fairly ce 
sirable The company is paying no dividends and 
is not likely to do so for a long time to come The 
bonds therefore are 





somewhat speculative, although 
the company s earnings are said to have improved 

H., Miu.wacker, Wis The latest quotations at 
hand for Commonwealth Finance Corporation stock 
are pid. $17 bid, $20 asked; common %7 bid, $9.50 
asked. This low price for the shares indicates a rather 
unpromising outlook. It was wise for the corporation 





to pass dividends in order to conserve resources 

G., Greenwicn, Conn You misunderstand the 
German mark situation Phe fact that 200,000 marks 
could have been bought for #1 did not make them a 
good bargain They would have been cheap at that 
figure only if the German government were taking 
vigorous steps to reduce the amount of them afloat 
Instead of that, the government is steadily increasing 
the issue Marks ha y dex 
100,000 there seems no depth to which they may not 
sink It looks as if they were soon to be worth only 
the paper on which they are printed. The French occu 
pation of the Rul is not responsible for this; it is due to 
the German government's lack of financial ability 

A.. New York he twenty-five year & per cent. 
sinking fund bonds of the State Ceara, Brazil, look 
like a reasonably safe buy The are non-«callable for 
filteen years and they are payable, principal and interest, 
in United States gold coin Phe State of Ceara is the 
seventh largest with respect to population in Brazil, 
and the seventh with respect to foreign trad Its 
principal agricultural product is long staple cotton 
The bonds will be a direct obligation of the state and 
they will be secured by a first charge upon several kinds 
of taxes which, during the past five years, have averaged 
over five times the interest requirements These bonds 
will be the only external debt of the state The total 
public debt of the state is Dut about $2 per capita. A 
large portion of the proceeds from this loan will be used 
to retire a French loan before maturity, the state 
taking advantage of the favorable exchange conditions 
to effect a great saving. The issuing price was 991, 
and interest 


pm 


lined to 50 cents for 





He—You know, I don’t have to come 
to a cheap resort like this. My father 
is a big dumb-bell manufacturer. 




















Old home week in the Canary Islands. 


X., Erm, Pa The Youngstown Sheet & Tube 


Company's twenty year 6 per cent. debenture look 
quite attractive The company is one of the leadir 
producers of steel in the United States and is the large 
independent manufacturer of tubular product It 
has strengthened itself and enlarged its field by a quirir 
the Brier Hill Steel Company and the Steel & Tulx 
Company of America The proceeds of the sale of these 
bonds will be used to reimburse the company for ex 
penditures made in requiring properties ind as add 
tional working capital The consolidated earnings 
of the three concerns in 1922 were 3 time innual 


interest) requirements 
price to yield 6.05 per cet 


T., Jousrer, Int The Consumers Powe 


Phe bonds were 
t 





first lien and unifying 5 per cent. mortg ries 
(, due 1952, are a fairly inviting purchase m 
pany operates extensive vstems of gas mn 
Michigan, and in the past fiscal year the net earnings 
were over twice the interest charges The bond ire 
followed by over $34,000,000 par value of dividend 
paying capital stocks. The bonds have been selling 
at a price to yield over 5°, per cent 

S., SEATTLE, Wasn The first and refunding mortgage 
6s, series C, of the Southern California Gas Company, due 
in 1958, appear quite dependable The company sells 


gas to three counties in Southern California, including 
thirty-seven cities and towns, among which are Los 
Angeles, San Bernardino and Riverside Net earnings 
in the last fiscal year were 2.62 times interest on bonds 
Issuing price vielded about 6.1 per cent 


, Covinetor, Ky It would seem a good move for 
vou to buy some of the Scioto Valley Railway & Power 
Company twenty year first mortgage 6s The company 
operates an electric railroad between the cities of Colum 


bus, Lancaster and Chillicothe, O It also does an in 
creasing power and street lighting business in rdjacent 
towns. Much of the proceeds of this issue will be used 
to retire older bond Net earnings are over 2.4 times 
the interest requirements. The bonds were offered at 
a price to yield over 6.6 per cent. 





©., Rocuester, N The fifty year 6 per cent 
debentures of Spencer-Kellogg & Son, Inec., appear to 
be within the line of safety Phe corporation is one of 


the three largest manufacturers of linseed oil in the United 
States, and has its plants at Buffalo, Edgewater, N. J., 
Minneapolis and — elsewhere Its customers include 
many large manufacturers of paints, varnishes, soap 
and linoleum. The company has paid cash dividends 
ever since its incorporation. These debentures con 
stitute the only funded debt the company has ever 
issued, ‘The issue was placed upon the market at par 

V.. Ausany, N. ¥ The Electric Bond & Share 
Company was incorporated in 1905 and is a flourishing 
concern. It takes financial interest in electric power 
and light enterprises. It has no funded debt Its 
6 per cent. cumulative preferred stock is an excellent 
investment. The company has been paying dividends 
on both classes of stock for many years Phe preferred 
stock was lately offered by a leading financial house at 
a price to yield 6.16 per cent. 


New Youk, July 21, 1923, 





I’'ree Booklets for Investors 


Business men have been responding in large numbers 
to the offer of J. S. Bache & Co., 42 Broadway, New 
York City, to send to them, on request, for three months 
without charge, copies of the Bache Rericu This is 
one of the most interesting and reliable weekly publica 
tions issued in the financial district. Bache & Co. are 
members of the New York Stock Exchange of long 
standing 

George M. Forman & Company, Dept. 47-A, 105 
W. Monroe street, Chicago, are rendering a needed 
service to the great body of investors by the issue of 
their interesting and valuable booklet, “How to Select 
Safe Bonds.” It gives eight ways of testing the safety 
of every investment and it should be read and studied 
by everybody who has already bought or is about to 
buy any kind of securities. The rules laid down should 
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prove a r protection to purchasers of corporation 

es I ny, having been in business for more 
than tl without loss to a customer, is 
qualified ther concerns are, to prepare such a 


Investors generally will do well to 
he booklet 
0 , issued by the American Bond & Mort 
ompan $45 Madison avenue, New York, and 
Dearborn street, Cl should be instructive 





and useful to all persons interested in properly safe 
guarded first mortgage real estate bonds It is entitled 
“Building with Bonds nd the company will mail it 
to any applicant who asks for JE-99 Phe company 


has been in the firs ' 
years ind has sold 


rates of interest 






md business over twenty 


nt of bonds bearing liberal 


A story of absorbing interest, revealing how a man 
accumulated a competence unknown to most of his 
neighbors, has been wd by G. L. Miller & Co. Ine., 
$0 East Forty-second street, New York It is entitled 
“How Henry Wilkinson Became Rich,” and it presents 
a method of acquiring wealth which every reader of the 

' W 


story 





t in follow kinson’s plan w to save per 
sistently, invest in safe nd conservat t 
ing liberal interest, and reinvest the returns from his 


purchases. He chose for his purpose Miller first mort 


itive securities pay 


gage real te bonds, secured by income producing 
property and paying as high as 7 per cent These bonds 
have had many purchasers throughout the country 
Investors with surplus funds might write to Miller & 
Company tor a copy of this story and also for the descrip 


tion of an attractive bond issue, 





IF INTERESTED IN BUSINESS AND FINANCE, 


keep informed by reading the Bache Review, a 
ten minute weekly summary of the business and 
financial situation. It focuses and interprets 
currents of to-day and indicates their trend. 
Sent to business men for three months, without 
charge. 






J. S. BACHE & CO. 
42 Broadway New York City 








PARTIAL 
PAYMENTS 


The Best Way to Buy 
Good Securities 
on Convenient Terms 


| Send for free Booklet L-25, whick explains 
our plan and terms. 


James M. Leopold & Co. 
Established 1884 
Members New York Stock Exchange 
7 Wall Street New York 
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Get into the tire business Be a tire br 





investment requirement J. B. Owens bu 

a $50,000 business ia Florida J. A 
estimated earnings for 1923 over $10,006 
now Big replacement demand just beginnir 
bigger, better, stronger tire for less mone 

hew tread design does away with chains Sell 
sight 


ARMOUR CORDS 


DIRECT FROM FACTORY 
We want one auto cwnerin each 

Ua to use and advertise Armour Cords ¥. : 
Can make big money and get your own tires Free 
by simply sending us orders from friends anc 
Neighbors. No Capital or E xperience needed, 
We deliver and collect dire “Pay you daily. 

Most Liberal Tire iemeaten Ever Written 


Armour Cords are Bonded against Accidental 
Damage, W ear and Tear, Tread Separation, Blis- 

Ty tering, Blow-Outs and Rim-Cutting for 
1 )miles, Weare actual manufactur 
ers. Write today for Great Special Offer 
to Agents and low Factory Prices. 


ARMOUR TIRE & RUBBER CO. Dept. 50D, DAYTON.O 


































For every owner of a 
— BROTHERS MOTOR CAR 


H°* do know what accessory eq 
will beet rpose in add 


coeb wales 
comfort call eine yyment in the use of - r 








This book gives the selections of experts, made 
after careful study, test and conference with t 


Bureau of Standards, Washington; Underwriter's 
Laboratories, and other institutions of scient 
research 

Its conclusions are based « om experic 

It tells t . 

which 

will giv 

jatorm 

of the 

data of 

$2 pages 





formation y of thie book “ 
sent postpaid on rec eipt of coin or stamps :2 c 


WILLIAM am Inc., 627 W. 43d St., N.Y.C. 





























GUARANTEED & MONTHS 


AT HALF PRICE 





Thesaare Goodrich, Goodyear, Firestone, Fisk and 
other best known standard maketires. All slightly 
used, but readily give our customers thousands of 
miles of splendid service, 


LOWEST TIRE E Prices IN AMERICA 
Ne 
Tubes Tires Tube 
$1.90 3. 1. 
os 2.00 te xg 3.75 ' 
2.50 90 ng 4.0 1. 
15 . 4 4 1 
% fa ans” 4s | 
. x 5 

i AO 3x5 Pw 1.95 

« for any not perfectly natlafactory. 


DERS. 
ROSE rine CORDORATION 
Cent Ciiec 5265 VE.. CHICAGO, ILL. 
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“IT don’t see why Genevieve takes wild flowers to that horrid old teacher 


every day!” 


“Don’t tell anybody, but she heard that they give you hay fever, an’ 
she’s hoping the teacher will catch it an’ have to close the school.” 








MOTOR DEPARTMENT 


ring practical help or tech- 


| nical pom ition about motor cars, trucka, 
accessories or touring routes, can obtain u 

by ruil ytots M tor De artment, Jt DGE, 

‘ W. 53d Street, New York Vo charge ta 

ude for this service Please remember that 





a two-cent stamp should be inclosed for reply. 

















Riding on Air 
by Harold W 


", Slauson 


T is POSSIBLE that the cars which will 

be built ten years from now will 

literally “ride on air.” There is all the 
difference in the world between a small 
quantity of air in a tire pumped up 
hard, and a large quantity of air in a 
big tire that carries less pressure. Theo- 
retically, the larger the size of the tire 
carrying a given weight, the lower is the 
inflation pressure in that tire necessary 
to sustain the weight. 

Tire manufacturers for some years 
have been realizing that their admoni- 
tions to pump four inch tires to eighty 
pounds pressure, four-and-a-half inch 
tires to ninety pounds pressure, etc., 
may have resulted in long tire life, but 
that such a practice has also defeated 
the very purpose of the tire, which is 
to cushion the shocks and blows of 
rough road riding. 

The result has been a fortunate tend- 
ency on the part of manufacturers and 
car owners toward the use of large and 
oversize tires, and the tire makers now 

| permit a reduction in air pressure cor- 
responding to the load carried on a 
certain tire. For example, if you have 
a big car, using five inch tires, each of 
which carries 1,700 pounds load, you 
must keep these tires pumped to sixty- 
five pounds. If, however, your car is 
not loaded or if five 

inch tires represent 

an oversize for it, so f \ 
that there are only 
1,200 pounds on 
leach wheel, you 
need pump = your 
tires to but forty- 
five pounds and you 
will have a much 
more springy, easy- 
riding vehicle which 
will not only save 





your own nerves but 





will greatly reduce Drawn by Rosert J. WILLIAMS, Jk. 


generally occasioned by _ insufficiently 
absorbed jolts and jars. 

But now some manufacturers have 
experimented with a somewhat differ- 
ent type of tire design in order to obtain 
the greatest riding comfort from low 
pressure, large volume of air. These 
dres are built with thin walls permitting 
of great flexibility and having diameters 
as great as those found on some of the 
heavy trucks. Because of the great 
cross-sectional diameter of such tires, 
however, they are mounted on a smaller 
wheel about three inches less in diameter 
than the standard. Thus, for heavy 
cars, such tires will be of the 36x8 
inch size, and the first impression which 
such a tire makes on an observer is that 
the term “balloon” tire is well merited. 


‘T= of this kind bid fair to present 
the ultimate of riding qualities and 
an ability to pull through deep sand. 
However, there are some objections 
which have not as yet been overcome 
and which may serve to retard their 
adoption for some years. For example, 
in order to obtain sufficient flexibility 
these tires must be built so thin that 
they cannot help but puncture easily. 
Again, the amount of deflection of such 
a tire when subjected to varying loads 
produces a disagreeable side sway or 
pitching effect on sharp turn which 
is added to the compression of the springs 
over the outside wheels with the result 
that the occupants of the car feel as 


“though it were about to turn turtle. 


There is a variety of opinion as to the 
ease of steering such a car and as to 
its ability to hold the road at high speeds. 
It has been proved, however, that the 
large area of contact of this tire of wide 
cross-section gives a remarkable braking 
effect that prevents skidding. 

Cars which adopt 
these tires must be 
redesigned in sev- 
eral particulars to 
accommodate the 
wider cross-section. 
Spring suspensions 
may need to be 
changed, brake 
drums redesigned 
and other small 
features of con- 
struction revised to 
accommodate _ this 
radical departure in 


the necessity of re- Whenever anything was given away free, Car equipment. 


pairs to the car, 
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Jones wanted all he could carry. The tire manu- 














facturers have shown that the production 
of this tire is not a difficult matter. If the 
public wants such a tire the car engineers 
can design their products to accommodate 
such equipment. It is hardly to be ex- 
pected that the tire dealers will welcome 
any trend toward a double variety of 
types and sizes of tires, but if the public 
demands equipment tire 
will, of course, carry it. 
Therefore, at present it is impossible 
to determine 


Su¢ h ce alers 


whether we are on the 
brink of a radical and vastly improved 
system for obtaining riding comfort 
and tire service, or whether the present 
agitation is merely a flash in the cauldron 
of many and varied automotive designs. 


st st 


Dat ad 


More Oil 


[joo= held high his lantern and 
peered the 


eagerly into quiet, 
confident face of the man before him. 
“So you're the honest man. Well, well! 
Shake! And how many miles a gallon 
do you get on your Ford?” 
“Thirty!” 
Diogenes passed wearily on. Like 
all the others this man had failed in the 
supreme Lest. 


The Dead Ones Live 
(Continued from page 15) 


and planted in the sod. No man is worth 
a tinker’s curse, the fact must be allowed, 
until he’s ridden in a hearse, all dolled up 
in his shroud. The tinhorn poets of this 
time believe they are inspired, but I have 
read their reams of rhyme, and it has 
made me_ tired. They warble in a 
labored style, and their tin whistles blow, 
but all the poets worth our while cashed 
in long vears ago.” 

And thus I go my weary way, denoun- 
cing all who live, protesting when an 
eager jay would praise to some one give. 
I hear a Galli-Curci sing, and say, “She's 
not so bad: she’s good enough, methinks, 
to spring on some sequestered grad; but 
she can’t ornament the stage like good old 
Jenny Lind; beside that wonder of the 
age all modern song is wind.” 

So with the busy crowds I mix, where- 
ever mankind treads, and sometimes I 
am hit with bricks, 
heads. 


anon with cabbage- 
set 

A young society divorcee has been 

sued for $3,000 for lingerie. Her cred- 


itors think she has something covered 
up. 
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The flapper grabber. 





By 
HENRY T. FINCK 


Author of “‘Foods and Flavor’’ 
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With Menus 
An epi ure nd awit, with a ri 
er an lis H n Phe us I 1 
Nev ther re genial, d 
ful fri f iT 1 tl 
Girth (¢ I I r ( S he 
Wherever Books Are Sold $1.75 
HARPER & BROTHERS, Publishers 














ATENTS WRITE for illustrated guide book 

* and **RECORD OF INVENTION 

BLANK.’’ Send model or sketch and description of 
invention for our free opinion of its patentable nature. 
Highest References. Prompt Service. Reasonable Terms. 
VICTOR J. EVANS & CO., 813 Ninth, Washington, D. C 














One Family in Every Nine! 
Enough automobiles were built last 


vear to enable 2,300,000 families in this 
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“This Lovely Slender 


Figure is YOURS 
This Beautifi] Woman OU 


It is Natural to be Beautiful. 
Only when artificial influences 
interfere does the human body 
lose its slenderness. For one 
thing, many foodsare sotempt- 
ing that one eats too much, 
which results in disfiguring 
fat. Yet underneath every stout 
or fleshy figure lies the lovely slender 
figure that is yours — the beautiful 
woman that is you. 


Famous Specialist’s Prescription 
Reduces You in Natural Way 


Dr. R. Lincoln Graham, famous stomach 
specialist of NewYork, ‘has perfected his 
prescription known as Neutroids. This 
prescription neutralizes sugarandstarch- 
es taken into the system and prevents 
them from formin, Le fat. Neutroids have 
been prescribed Dr. Graham at his 
Sanitarium for mare than two years with 
complete success. Neut- 
roids contain ne thyroid 
extractor other dangerous or habit form- 
ing drugs—yet they are guaranteed by 
Dr. Graham to effect a satisfactory re- 
duction or money will be refunded. No 
bother with dieting, exercise or baths. Dr 
Graham wishes you to feel free to consult 
him. He, or a qualified doctor on his staff 
will give professional advice toany Neut- pr R. L. 

roids patient without charge. Graham 

No Money Required —Satisfaction Guaranteed 
Merely fill in and send this convenient coupon now. 

When the little packet of Neutroids arrives, deposit 
purchase price with postman. This will be ‘immedi- 
ately refunded by us, if you are not ¢ ntirely 1 satisfied. 






















Dr. R. Lincotn GRAHAM “De pt.509 
Graham Sanitarium, inc., 123 East 89th St., New York 
Send me 2 weeks’ treatment of Neutroids and free 
booklet on obesity. I will pay postman $2 (plus 1% 
postage) on arrival in plain package. Money to = 
refunded if I am not entirely satisfied with results. 





Name , 
Address — Sex = 
aii ein Ce 








A torent shirt manufacturer wants agents 
to sell complete line of shirts, pajamas, 
and night shirts direct to wearer. Ad 
vertised brand--exclusive patterns--easy 
to sell. No experience or capital re- 
quired. Entirely new proposition. 
Write for — samples. 
Madison Shirt Co., 603 Broadway, N.Y.C. 


saul YOUR OWN BUSINESS 


an nd acquire financial independence. Openings everywhere. Either 
or women. e furnish everything and show you how Big ex 
bla anatery book ‘“The Open Door to Fortune’ Free. Ask for it now 


National Scientific Laboratories, 27 B, Richmond, Va. 


INVENTORS Who desire to secure 


patents should write for 
our guide book, “HOW TOGET YOUR PATENT.” 
Send model or sketch and description and we will 
give our opinion of its patentable nature. 
RANDOLPH & CO., 789 “‘F”’ Washington, D. C. 


EGYPT’S MAGIC 


still seems potent oo stri ke the ruth. 
less, true tu the in the An 
cient Symbols t ro tect end to 
bring Good Fortune. if worr ied 
about your luck, wear this bee 
Pharo Ring every night and heed th 


















Seven Secreta of Success. Send size 
(tie string around finxe Green 
Gold Fin. 1.45 id Silver and 
¢ d 2.75, and postage Pay when 





delivered "J. ALT BABA’ 
SS, 116 St. Sta., New Yoru 


Practical information all sex matters. 
Send 0c today, stamps or 
coin, for remarkable illustrat- 10° 


ed catalog. Nothing else like 


BOOK _ it in this country. 


Dept. 191, Counsel Service, 257 W. ‘Tist St, New York 


AG ENTS: — oe PROFITS with Harper's 

Ten Set Washes and dries 
windows, scrubs, mops, ..- ans walls, sweeps, etc. Com 
plete set Costs less than brooms. Can start without 
investing a cent. Write 


Harper Grush Works, 139 A St., Fairfield, towa 


$100 to $300 a WEEK Men with slight _know!- 


edge of motors who can 
reach car owners can earn $300 weekly without making a 
single sale. If they can also make sales, profits may 
reach $25,000 yearly. Only proposition of its kind ever 
offered 


Tv. A. Phillips, 1904 18004 Groedway, New York 


Pimples 


Your skin can be quickly cleared of Pimples, Black- 
heads, Acne Eruptions on the face or body, Barbers 
Itch, Eezema, Enlarged Pores, Oily or shiny Skin. 
Write today for my FREE Booklet, 
FREE CLEAR-TONE SKIN,” telling how I uen 
ant sets _ after er being as or 31 1 8 years 
ve ble 


the abov 
PS? Ss. GIVENS, Fey) ‘Chemical Bide, “Kanssc City, Me: | 




















The Bachelor's Button. 


‘and at times sophomoric vulgarity. Mr. 
Rice essayed to walk through pitch, bear- 
ing his banner of Joy, and it spattered 
chine” last winter, a lot of people said something fierce. 

sadly, “Now we know.’ Doubleday, Page Still, “The Adding Machine” has so 
& Co. have now published “The Adding much more vitality and imagination in it 
Machine,” and you can judge for yourself. than most of our cut-and-dried, formula- 
We hesitate to express an opinion, with made American plays that one almost 
George Jean Nathan in Europe. When forgives the pitch. 

we saw the play in the theater, we weren't can 

half so shocked as some folks were, nor 
were we nearly so impressed as others. 
Nor does a reading of the text bring out 
any vulgarities or any significancies which 
escaped us on the stage. In fact, there is 
less taint of vulgarity in the bare text, as 


Dyeing for One’s Country 


(Continued from page 25 


Husband and wife approach a millinery 
shop: 

The Diplomat Oh, by the way, dear 
I forgot to tell you how perfectly stun- 
ning you look in that hat! 








well as less effectiveness in the emotional oan 
appeal. It is a play cleverly constructed | CART ON Tl PS 
for the new technique of expressionistic | O I 
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“SJacn® Will make you make other people laugh"* 


One Dollar 


I have fixed upa a of twelve easy lessons 
over 1-4 sketches. Givesall the kuacks and 
tricksof the pre sees ual; starts you — tia 
amusing people Send | 1.00 only 

B.“ TACK” KNIGHT, 1112 Market St., San Francisco 


staging, and it has behind it a definite 
and worthy ideal—to show the value to 
human life of the opportunity and capac- 
ity for joy. Its fundamental trouble is 
that this worthy aim is constantly 
clouded by unnecessary and obnoxious 
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NNER'S LUCK 
BEGINN 
UDGE has set aside this page for the work of the budding artist He hopes, in this way, 
J to give help and encouragement to the amateur whose work gives promise of real ability 


Remember that a bright, original idea is all-important, then draw clearly with india ink on white 
paper. Address your contributions to Amateur Page, JupGe, 627 West 43d St.. New York City 


lavis Must 





Drawn by Lovis Nusraum 


“Now you go straight home!” 
“I can’t, I live around the corner.” 





= 1 Moai 
Drawn by H. W. Stock 


Old Lady Passenger 
—So that’s a barome- 
i ter, captain! It points 
to dry; what does that 








mean? 
ip Captain—That means 
we are approaching the 
United States 





Drawn by Harry S. SCHOLL. 
The snake’s hips. 
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Drawn by L. B. CoLiins “ - a od g r a 


¢ V4 ae Zz Ant 
Bobbie—Say, dad, c’n yuh see any change in me? if Va ’ 
Dad—No, Bobbie, I can’t say that I do. Why? sh a 
“Well, yuh’d oughto, ‘cause I just swallered th’ \\ 


dime yuh gimme.” 
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Drawn by Henry BAER = 








Teacher (to dull scholar)—Johnnie, can you name a 


cape on the coast of Alaska? Drawn by W. A. BuRKE. 7 
Johnnie (after thinking)—No’m. 
“Nome! That’s right. Now the next boy name another.” “Sorry! 





“Please, sir, will you help a poor street musician?” 
I don’t know one note from the other.” 
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Giving Him 
a Fair Start 





Mrs. Wilson is assisting 
at the daily rites performed 
before the altar of her 
grandson, Master John 
Edward Phillips, Jr. 


" HY, Molly, you 

don’t give that 
poor little tyke a lax- 
ative every day, do 
you?” 

“This isn’t a laxative, mother. It’s 
Nujol. It was the only thing I could use 
while the baby was nursing. I was ter- 
ribly constipated, you know, just after he 
was born.” 

“Well, that’s to be expected, I guess. 
I remember the trouble I had when you 
were born, dear.” 

“Oh, mother, I was in awful shape. I 
tried everything. And everything failed. 
All the laxatives and cathartics I was 
taking began to affect baby. He had 
colic and lost weight. My milk really 
seemed to poison him. Then the doctor 
ordered the Nujol treatment. You know 
the body doesn’t absorb Nujol at all, and 
consequently Nujol doesn’t affect the 
milk. It was an ideal treatment for my 
condition.”’ 

“How did you learn of this treat- 
ment?” 

“From a book written by a noted baby 
specialist. He advises mothers that the 
so-called lubricating method is the 
proper one as it tends to permanently 
correct constipation. 

“You see, mother, in perfect health a 


For Constipation 


Uu ol 
. REG. U.S. PAT. OFF. 
A Lubricant—not a Laxative 
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natural lubricant keeps the tood waste 


soft. But when a person is constipated 
there is not enough of Nature’s lubri- 
eating liquid produced by your system 
to keep the food waste soft and moving. 
Leading medical scientists, after much 
study, found that Nujol, which is a gentle 
lubricant, acts like the natural lubricant 
and thus secures regular bowel move- 
ments by Nature’s own method 
lubrication. 

“And a big advantage of Nujol for 
nursing mothers is that, unlike laxatives, 
no particle of Nujol is absorbed into 
the system and so it cannot affect 
the milk or the baby. It is not a 
medicine, either, in any sense of the 
word, and like pure water, it is abso- 
lutely harmless.”’ 

“My gracious! If I’d only had Nujol 
when you were a youngster.” 

“Yes, indeed. But this young sample 
of the rising generation is having it. 
He is going to learn that it is as necessary 
to keep clean inside as it is to be clean 
outside—with Nujol. And look, mother, 
how nicely he takes it.” 





Guaranteed by 
Nujol Laboratories, Standard Oil Co. (New Jersey) 
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